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Episode 1 
TAKE ME INTO THE LIGHT 


It was a peaceful morning in the Emperor's 
Palace, and Drogan was up early, preparing breakfast for 
Vableshade. As he moved around the kitchen, frying bacon 
and scrambling eggs, he couldn't help but smile at the 
thought of his new girlfriend. He had never been in love 
before, but he knew that he had never felt this way about 
anyone else. 


As he finished cooking, he grabbed a tray and carefully 
arranged the food on it, along with a glass of orange juice. 
He made his way to Vable's bedroom, where she was still 
soundly asleep. He set the tray down on the nightstand and 
leaned down to give her a gentle kiss on the forehead. 


"Good morning, my love," he whispered. 


Vable stirred, her eyes slowly opening as she stretched 
her arms above her head. When she saw the tray of food, 
her eyes widened in surprise. 


"Oh, Drogan, you didn't have to do this," she said, 
sitting up in bed. 


Drogan shrugged. "I wanted to. It's the least I could do 
for my girlfriend." 


Vable smiled at the mention of their relationship, 
feeling a warmth spread through her chest. She sat cross- 
legged on the bed as Drogan handed her the tray, along 
with a fork and napkins. 


"Thank you," she said, taking a bite of the bacon. 


Drogan sat down next to her, watching as she ate. He 
felt a sense of contentment just being in her presence. 


"Are you going to eat?” Vable asked, gesturing to the 
empty space on the tray. 


Drogan shook his head. "No, I already ate. I made this 
just for you." 


Vable felt a surge of gratitude towards him. "You really 
didn't have to, Drogan." 


He smiled at her. "I know, but I wanted to. I'll do 


anything for you, Vable." 


Vable's heart swelled with emotion, and she leaned 
into him, purring softly. They both knew that they would 
support each other, no matter what challenges they faced in 
the future. 
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Vable finished washing the tray and walked over to her 
closet to pick out her suit for the day. Drogan walked in just 
as she was slipping on her jacket, his keen nose picking up 
the scent of bacon and eggs. "Mmm, smells good," he 


commented, grinning at her. 


Vable smiled back, "You should've eaten some, Drogan. 


You don't have to go out of your way to pamper me." 


"I don't mind," Drogan replied, stepping closer to her. 


"Besides, I enjoy taking care of you." 


Vable felt her cheeks flush, "Well, thank you. But you 
don't have to do it all the time." 


Drogan chuckled, "I know. But it's my way of showing 


how much I care about you." 


The two shared a tender moment before Vable's 
advisor interrupted, causing the Empress to sigh. She 


turned her attention to the advisor, her expression stern, 
"What kind of policies are you referring to?" 


The advisor gulped, "Um, the ones implemented by 
your predecessor, Empress. They were rather strict and 
tyrannical, and some of the Wolfish see it as a threat." 


Vable's eyes narrowed, "I have already revoked those 
policies. My goal is to create a free and equal society for all 
of Mirdania's citizens, including the Wolfish." 


The advisor looked relieved, "Thank the stars. I was 
afraid we were going to have another war on our hands." 


Vable sighed, "The Wolfish always make empty threats. 
They'll soon see that I'm not like my predecessor." 


Drogan placed a comforting hand on Vable's shoulder, 
"You're doing great, Vable. Don't let their threats get to 
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you. 


Vable smiled at Drogan's words, "Thank you, Drogan. 
Your support means a lot to me." 


As she finished up her paperwork, Vable looked out 
the window at the bustling city of Parhzeos. She felt a sense 
of pride in her chest as she saw more and more of her 
people enjoying their newfound freedoms. She knew there 
was still much work to be done, but she was determined to 
make Mirdania a better place for all. 


Wylma stepped into the house, taking a deep breath of 
the fresh air. "It feels good to be back home, doesn't it?" she 
said, turning to Svirloven. 


Svirloven nodded, a smile on his face. "Yeah, it does. 
We don't have to hide who we are anymore." 


Wylma walked over to the window, gazing out at the 
city. "I still can't believe we're back in Mirdania. And living 
in the capital, no less." 


Svirloven joined her at the window, wrapping his arm 
around her. "It's like we're starting a new life here." 


Wylma nodded, then turned to him. "Hey, Svirloven, 
what do you think of the name of the city? Parhzos?" 


Svirloven furrowed his brow. "It doesn't sound like a 
Mirdanian name, does it?" 


Wylma shook her head. "It's actually a Takayan word. 
It means life and prosperity." 


Svirloven nodded. "That's a nice meaning, but I think 
the capital of Mirdania should have a Mirdanian name." 


Wylma smiled. "I was thinking the same thing. Let's 
submit a request to the government." 


Svirloven grinned. "Great idea. We can suggest some 
names that would be more fitting for our culture." 


Wylma pulled out her laptop and began to type out an 
email to the Empress of Mirdania's office. "It might take a 
while for them to respond, but I'm hopeful that they'll 
consider our suggestion." 


Svirloven leaned over her shoulder, reading the email. 
"Perfect. We've done our part. Now we just have to wait and 
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see. 


Vableshade turned to Drogan, who was sitting at his 
desk, typing away on his computer. "What do you think we 
should name the capital of Mirdania?" she asked him. 


Drogan paused for a moment, thinking. "Well, I know 
that Parhæos means Life and Prosperity in Takayan. We 
could use a Mirdanian word that has the same meaning," he 
suggested. 


Vable nodded, impressed. "That's a great idea. Do you 
have any suggestions?” 


Drogan thought for a moment. "Sevynlord6d," he said 
finally. "It means the same thing in our language." 


Vable wrote the name down on a piece of paper. 
"Sevynlorðð. I like it. Let's put it up for a vote and see what 
the people think." 


They worked together to create the poll, and soon it 
was made public. As Vable watched the votes roll in, she 
couldn't help but feel excited. This was a chance for the 
people of Mirdania to have a say in something important. 


Hours later, the poll ended, and Vable checked the 
results. "Sevynlordd6 won!" she exclaimed, showing Drogan 
the results. 


Drogan smiled. "I knew it would. It's a good name." 
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Vable nodded, feeling satisfied. "Sevynlorðð it is. Let's 
make it official." She turned back to her computer and 
began drafting the official announcement. 


Vable smiled as the crowd cheered. She could feel their 
excitement and enthusiasm, and it warmed her heart. 
"Thank you, thank you all for coming here today," she said, 
her voice carrying over the crowd. "It is with great pleasure 
that I announce that Parheos is now officially named 
Sevynlorðð, the Mirdanian translation of the Takayan word 
for life and prosperity." 


The crowd erupted into cheers and applause once 
more, and Vable waited patiently for them to quiet down 
before continuing. "I want to thank all of you for 
participating in the poll and helping us choose a name that 
truly represents our values and our hopes for the future of 
Mirdania. This is just one small step towards a brighter 
future for all of us." 


One of Vable's advisors stepped forward, holding a 
microphone. "Your Majesty, may I ask how you came up 
with the name Sevynlordd?" 
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Vable turned towards the advisor and smiled. 
"Actually, it was a suggestion from Drogan. He pointed out 
that Parheos, the previous name, meant life and prosperity 
in Takayan. So we decided to use the Mirdanian translation 
of that word as the new name for our capital." 


The advisor nodded, looking impressed. "Thank you, 
Your Majesty. And how do you think this name change will 
impact the future of Mirdania?" 


Vable thought for a moment before answering. "I 
believe it will inspire us to work towards a brighter future, 
one where life and prosperity are accessible to all. It's a 
reminder of our values and what we stand for as a nation." 


The advisor smiled, nodding in agreement. "Thank 
you, Your Majesty. I'm sure this new name will inspire us all 
to work towards a better future for Mirdania." 


Vable smiled, feeling hopeful for the future. "Yes, let us 
work together towards a brighter future for all of us." 
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As Vableshade made her way out of the hall, Drogan 
caught up with her, grabbing her hand gently. "Hey, about 
earlier, I'm sorry for not telling you about the mural. I just 
wanted it to be a surprise for you," he said, looking at her 
with apologetic eyes. 


"It's okay, Drogan. I appreciate the gesture, really. And 
thank you for helping me with the name change. 
Sevynlordo has a nice ring to it," she replied with a smile, 
squeezing his hand back. 


Drogan grinned, feeling a sense of relief wash over 
him. "I'm glad you like it. I can't wait for you to see it. We 
painted a Takayan and Mirdanian flag with a heart in the 
middle representing our alliance. It's big and on the front of 
the palace, visible throughout the entire city," he explained, 
excitement in his voice. 


Vableshade's eyes widened with surprise and delight. 
"Wow, that sounds amazing. I can't wait to see it," she said, 
feeling a rush of pride for their countries’ newfound unity. 
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As they walked towards Vableshade's car, she saw the 
mural out of the rearview mirror and gasped in awe. The 
vibrant colors and intricate design were breathtaking, and 
she felt a surge of emotion as she thought about the 
significance of the mural. 


"Drogan, it's beautiful," she said, turning to him with a 


smile. 


He beamed with pride. "I'm glad you like it. I couldn't 
have done it without the help of some Takayan artists," he 
admitted, feeling a sense of gratitude for their partnership. 


As they drove to the restaurant, Vableshade couldn't 
help but feel grateful for the love and support in her life. 
Despite the challenges and obstacles, she had found hope 
and happiness in her relationship with Drogan and in the 
newfound alliance between Mirdania and Takaya. And for 
her, that was something truly worth celebrating. 
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Mi and Normanp were sitting at the dining table, 
enjoying their breakfast of scrambled eggs. Mi cuddled 
closer to Normanp as he turned on the TV, and the 
Mirdanian and Takayan flags appeared side by side on the 
screen. 


"Have you heard about the Mirdanian reforms?" Mi 
asked, her eyes fixed on the flags. 


Normanb nodded. "Yes, I have. It's great to see the two 
nations coming together like this. I hope it leads to a better 
future for everyone." 


Mi smiled, feeling a sense of pride for her country. "Me 
too. It's about time we put aside our differences and work 
towards a common goal." 


Suddenly, a familiar tune started playing on the TV, 
and Mi recognized it immediately. "Hey, that's the 
Wellerman song!" she exclaimed, her ears perking up. 
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Normanpþ chuckled. "The what now?" 


"It's a sea shanty that's been around for centuries. My 
ancestors used to sing it all the time," Mi explained, a hint 
of nostalgia in her voice. 


Normanb smiled, impressed. "That's pretty cool. You 
know, the more I learn about you, the more I fall in love 
with you." 


Mi blushed, feeling her heart swell with affection. 
"Aww, you're so sweet,’ she said, leaning in to give him a 
kiss. 


After finishing her breakfast, Mi placed her plate on 
the stand next to the couch, and laid down with her head 
on Normanpb's lap. He gently rubbed her hips and sides, as 
well as her stomach, causing her to purr contentedly. 
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"This is nice," Mi said, closing her eyes and relaxing. 
Normanp chuckled. "You're telling me. I could do this all 
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day. 


Mi grinned, feeling lucky to have found someone who 
loved and cared for her as much as Normanb did. As she 
drifted off into a peaceful catnap, she knew that her heart 
was in good hands. 


Normanb gazed at Mi lovingly as she slept, marveling 
at how peaceful she looked. He gently stroked her fur and 
hummed a tune, not wanting to disturb her slumber. 


After a few minutes, Mi stirred and blinked her eyes 
open. She yawned and stretched her limbs, feeling 
refreshed and content. "Hey, sorry about that. I must have 
dozed off," she said, sitting up and rubbing her eyes. 


"No worries, my love. You looked so peaceful, I didn't 
want to wake you,’ Normanbp replied with a warm smile. 
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Mi smiled back and leaned in for a kiss. "You're too 
sweet to me," she said, snuggling into his embrace. 


Normanp chuckled and wrapped his arms around her. 
"I can't help it. I love you too much," he said, nuzzling his 
nose against hers. 


Mi giggled and hugged him tighter. "I love you too, 
Normanpþ. And you know what else I love? The new alliance 
between Mirdania and Takáya. I have a good feeling about 
it," she said, looking up at him with hopeful eyes. 


Normanpþ nodded, his expression serious. "Me too. It's 
a step in the right direction for both nations. I just hope 
that it lasts and leads to peace and prosperity," he said, his 
voice tinged with worry. 


Mi placed a paw on his cheek, turning his face towards 
hers. "Don't worry, my dear. We can hope and pray for the 
best, and do our part in making it a reality. Together," she 
said, her eyes shining with determination. 
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Normanp smiled, feeling reassured by her words. 
"Together," he repeated, leaning in for another kiss. 


As they embraced, the Wellerman song continued to 
play in the background, a reminder of Mi's heritage and the 
rich history that both Mirdania and Takaya shared. They 
didn't know what the future held, but they knew that they 
would face it together, with love and hope in their hearts. 


The restaurant was bustling with activity, and the 
clinking of silverware and glasses filled the air. Drogan took 
a sip of his water before speaking up. "You know, Vable, I've 
been thinking a lot about legends lately. It's fascinating 
how they can shape our perception of reality." 


Vable raised an eyebrow. "Oh really? And what 
particular legend have you been pondering over?" 


Drogan leaned forward, his eyes glinting with interest. 
"The Legend Algeika. Have you heard of it?" 
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Vable nodded, a smile playing on her lips. "Of course I 
have. Algeika was a brave wolf who sacrificed himself to 
save his fox girlfriend. He was a real person, you know." 


Drogan's eyes widened in surprise. "Really? I had no 
idea. I thought it was just a myth." 


Vable shook her head. "No, it's quite real. Algeika left 
behind his girlfriend, Omikron, and their three kits. It's a 
tragic story, but it shows the power of love." 


Drogan nodded slowly, lost in thought. "I remember 
seeing them before, now that you mention it. They were 
quite the pair." 


The conversation drifted for a moment before Drogan 
spoke up again. "Speaking of interesting characters, have 
you ever heard of a she-wolf called Bandit? I heard she's 
from the area around Ontska." 
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Vable furrowed her brow in concentration. "I can't say 
that I have. Why do you ask?" 


Drogan leaned back in his chair, a thoughtful 
expression on his face. "I don't know much about her, but 
I've heard she's planning something. It might be worth 
investigating." 


Vable nodded, her eyes flashing with determination. "If 
it's a rebellion in Takaya, then she'll be in big trouble. The 
Mirdanian government and I won't hesitate to come to 
Takaya's aid." 


Vableshade sighed as she got up from her chair, "I had 
a lovely time, Drogan. Thank you for taking me out to 
dinner." 


Drogan smiled, "The pleasure was all mine. I always 
enjoy spending time with you." 
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As they helped the servers clean up their table, Drogan 
couldn't help but bring up the topic of Vable's past again. 
"You know, Vable, you never really talk about your past. 
What was it like growing up in the palace?" 


Vable sighed, "I never grew up in the palace, but I was 
isolated and lonely, and I didn't feel at home." 


Drogan nodded, "I understand. But you don't have to 
feel lonely anymore, Vable. I'm here for you." 


Vable smiled, feeling grateful for Drogan's 
understanding. As they left the restaurant and drove home, 
Vable's mind drifted back to the Bandit situation. She knew 
it was something she needed to keep an eye on. 


When they arrived at the palace, Vable sighed as she 
looked at the beautiful mural on the wall. "It's still so 
breathtaking," she murmured. 
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Drogan nodded in agreement before sitting down next 
to Vable on the bed. As they cuddled, he couldn't help but 
express his feelings. "Vable, I know we've only been 
together for a short time, but I feel like we have a 
connection that's rare. I want to be with you every step of 
the way." 


Vable looked up at him, her eyes shining. "I feel the 
same way, Drogan. I'm glad we found each other." They 
shared a sweet kiss before falling asleep in each other's 
arms, their hearts beating as one. 


Vableshade woke up in the middle of the night, her 
green eyes wide open as she looked around the dark room. 
She felt a sense of unease wash over her, and her thoughts 
turned to the Bandit situation once again. She knew she 
needed to stay vigilant and keep an eye on things. 


As she lay there, she felt Drogan shift next to her. The 
male wolf was sound asleep, his chest rising and falling with 
each breath. Vableshade couldn't help but feel a sense of 
comfort being so close to him. She cuddled up next to him, 
feeling his warmth and the steady beat of his heart. 
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Drogan, sensing her presence, wrapped his arms 
around her and pulled her closer. "You okay, Vable?" he 
murmured, his voice thick with sleep. 


Vable sighed, "Yeah, just couldn't sleep. But being next 
to you helps." 


Drogan smiled and pressed a soft kiss to the top of her 
head. "I'm here for you, always." 


Vable closed her eyes and relaxed in his embrace, 
feeling safe and loved. As Drogan drifted back to sleep, 
Vable stayed awake a little longer, her thoughts drifting to 
the future and what it may hold for them. But for now, she 
was content to simply be in Drogan's arms, eclipsed by the 
light of their love. 
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Episode 2 


DAYS PREPARED 


Vableshade rubbed the sleep from her eyes and 


stretched her limbs. "Good morning, Drogan," she yawned. 


"Good morning,’ Drogan replied, his voice husky from 
sleep. "What's on the agenda for today?" 


"I have a lot of work to do at the palace," Vable 
answered, running a paw through her disheveled fur. "But 
first, we need to shower.” 


Drogan nodded in agreement. "Do you want to go 
first?" 
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Vable hesitated for a moment before summoning up 
the courage to ask. "Actually, I was thinking maybe we 
could shower together?" 


Drogan's eyes widened in surprise. "Together?" 


Vable nodded, feeling a little embarrassed. "I know it's 
awkward, but other couples have tried it before. We could 
cover our private areas with swimwear if you want." 


Drogan hesitated before suggesting, "Or we could just 
try it naked?" 


Vable felt her cheeks grow warm. "Naked?" 


Drogan blushed as well. "I mean, if you're comfortable 
with that. I don't want to invade your privacy." 
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Vable bit her lip, her heart racing. This would be the 
first time Drogan would see her completely naked. "Okay, 
let's try it. Just once, and we'll see how it goes." 


Drogan nodded, feeling his face turn red with 
anticipation. "Okay, let's do it." 


As they stepped into the shower together, Vable felt a 
flutter of nerves in her stomach. She quickly turned on the 
water, letting it wash over her fur. Drogan stood awkwardly 
next to her, unsure of what to do. 


Vable turned to him, feeling a sudden surge of 
confidence. "Come here," she said, pulling him closer. "Let's 
wash each other's backs." 


Drogan relaxed a little, feeling the warm water cascade 
down his fur. As Vable began to rub shampoo into his fur, 
he couldn't help but feel a surge of affection for her. "I love 
you," he murmured, leaning in to nuzzle her neck. 
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Vable smiled, feeling a warmth spread through her 
chest. "I love you too," she whispered, turning to kiss him. 
As they continued to wash each other, their intimacy grew. 


Drōgan and Vable continued to shower together, the 
warm water soothing their skin as they lathered each other 
with soap. Vable couldn't help but notice the way Drōgan's 
fur seemed to glisten in the light, the droplets of water 
clinging to his muscular form. 


As they finished washing each other, Vable wrapped a 
towel around herself and Drōgan did the same. They 
stepped out of the shower and began to dry off. 


"You look beautiful, Vable," Drogan said, his eyes 
lingering on her curves. 


Vable felt a blush creeping up her neck. "Thank you," 
she murmured, feeling a sudden surge of self- 
consciousness. 
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Drogan noticed her discomfort and quickly reassured 
her. "Don't be shy, Vable. You're perfect just the way you 
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are. 


Vable smiled, feeling her heart swell with love for the 
wolf. "Thank you, Drogan. I feel the same way about you." 


They finished getting dressed and headed out to the 
palace. As they walked, Vable couldn't help but feel a sense 
of contentment. She was grateful to have Drogan in her life, 
to share these intimate moments with him. 


When they arrived at the palace, Vable got to work on 
her duties. She spent the day meeting with other members 
of the council, discussing trade agreements and diplomatic 
relations with neighboring kingdoms. 


As the day wore on, Vable grew more and more tired. 
She couldn't wait to get home to Drogan, to curl up next to 
him and fall asleep. 
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When she finally returned home, Drogan was waiting 
for her. He had lit a fire in the fireplace and had prepared a 
warm meal for them to share. 


Vable smiled, feeling a sense of gratitude wash over 
her. She knew that Drogan loved her, and she loved him 
just as much. Together, they would face whatever 
challenges lay ahead, their love eclipsing all else. 


Vable and Drogan finished their meal and sat by the 
fire, enjoying each other's company. They talked about 
their day, sharing stories and laughter. 


As the night wore on, Vable began to feel the effects of 
the long day. She yawned and stretched, feeling her eyelids 
grow heavy. 


Drogan noticed her exhaustion and suggested they 
head to bed. Vable nodded, feeling grateful for his 
understanding. 
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As they climbed into bed, Vable snuggled up to 
Drogan, feeling his warm breath against her fur. She closed 
her eyes, feeling a sense of peace wash over her. 


Drogan wrapped his arms around her, holding her 
close. "I love you, Vable," he whispered, kissing her 
forehead. 


Vable smiled, feeling her heart swell with love. "I love 
you too, Drogan," she murmured, feeling herself drift off to 
sleep. 


In the morning, Vable woke up to the sound of birds 
chirping outside. She opened her eyes, feeling rested and 
refreshed. 


Drogan was already awake, sitting by the window and 
watching the sun rise. Vable got up and joined him, feeling 
the warmth of the sun on her fur. 


"It's a beautiful day," Drogan said, smiling at her. 
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Vable nodded, feeling a sense of contentment. "Yes, it 
is. And I'm grateful to share it with you." 


Drogan took her paw in his, feeling a surge of affection. 
"I'm grateful for you too, Vable. You make every day 
brighter." 


Vable felt her heart swell with love, feeling lucky to 
have Drogan in her life. She leaned in and kissed him, 
feeling the warmth of his embrace. 


Together, they would face whatever the day brought, 
knowing that their love would guide them through even the 
toughest of challenges. 


In Takaya, Mi and Normanb were cuddling together. 
Their German shepherd friend Leana and her daughter 
Keanisa were on vacation. Mi was leaning on Normanp's 
chest, her legs sprawled on the empty spots on the couch, 
and Normanb was sitting up, rubbing her stomach. She 
purred as he rubbed her belly, enjoying the sensation. 
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Suddenly, Mi came across an announcement on the 
Takayan NASA website: a total solar eclipse was predicted 
to occur in the near future over Takaya. She excitedly told 
Normanb and showed him the announcement. 


Normanp leaned in to read the article, a smile 
spreading across his face. "Wow, that's amazing! We have 
to watch it together," he said, his tail wagging. 


Mi smiled, feeling a warmth spread through her body. 
"Yes, we should. It will be a special moment," she replied, 
snuggling back into his arms. 


Normanbp resumed rubbing her belly, his fingers 
tracing patterns over her fur. As he reached the lower part 
of her breasts, he hesitated, not wanting to make her 
uncomfortable. 


Mi noticed his hesitation and reassured him. "It's okay, 
Normanb. You can touch me there if you want to," she said, 
blushing slightly. 
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Normanp smiled, relieved. "I don't want to overstep 
any boundaries, Mi. I care about you too much to do that," 
he said, looking into her eyes. 


Mi felt her heart swell with affection for him. "I know 
you do, Normanb. That's why I trust you," she replied, 
nuzzling her head against his chest. 


They continued to cuddle, talking about the eclipse 
and their plans to watch it together. Mi couldn't wait for 
the moment when the moon would pass in front of the sun, 
casting a shadow over Takaya. 


As they cuddled, Mi's mind started to prepare for the 
total solar eclipse. She wondered how it would look and 
feel, and what it would be like to experience it with 
Normanb by her side. 


"I'm so glad we're doing this together," she said, 
nuzzling into his fur. 
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"Me too," Normanp replied, nuzzling her back. "It's 
going to be an incredible experience." 


Mi closed her eyes, feeling content and happy in 
Normanp's embrace. She couldn't wait for the eclipse to 
arrive and for them to witness it together. 


As the night wore on, Mi's thighs began to ache from 
all the running she had done earlier in the day. She 
hesitated for a moment, unsure if she should ask Normanpb 
to help her. But then she remembered how kind and loving 
he was, and she decided to speak up. 


"Normanpþ, do you think you could rub my thighs? 
They're aching a bit," she said, feeling her face flush with 
embarrassment. 


Normanb didn't hesitate. "Of course, my love," he said, 
sitting her up on the couch and placing his paws on her 
thighs. He started rubbing them gently, his strong fingers 
kneading the tension away. 


35 


Mi closed her eyes, letting out a sigh of relief. "Thank 
you, Normanb. You always know how to make me feel 
better," she said, looking into his eyes. 


Normanpþ smiled, his heart swelling with love for her. 
"Anything for you, my foxy girl," he said, leaning in to kiss 
her on the nose. 


They continued to cuddle and talk, eventually deciding 
to go to bed. Normally, they would sleep in shorts and a 
crop top for Mi, and just shorts for Normanb. But tonight, 
they both felt a sense of freedom and decided to sleep in 
just their underwear and undergarments. 


Mi rested very close to Normanp, her entire body 
touching his, and he couldn't help but feel a rush of desire. 
He knew that Mi was a shy fox, but she wasn't shy about 
this moment. She really wanted this, and he wanted it too. 


They cuddled each other to sleep, their bodies 
entwined and their hearts full of love. Normanp knew that 
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this moment was once in a lifetime, and he treasured it 
more than anything. He was grateful to have Mi in his life, 
and he knew that he would do anything to make her happy. 


As they settled into bed, Mi shifted slightly, pressing 
her body even closer to Normanpb's. She could feel his warm 
breath on her neck, and the softness of his fur against her 
skin. She knew that she was safe and loved in his arms. 


"Normanb," she whispered, her voice barely audible in 
the silence of the night. 


"Yes, my love?" he replied, his own voice a gentle 
whisper. 


"I'm so glad we can be ourselves with each other," she 
said, her hand tracing circles on his chest. 


Normanpþ smiled, his heart overflowing with affection. 
"Me too, Mi. Me too." 
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They continued to cuddle in the darkness, the only 
sound the gentle rhythm of their breathing. They knew that 
they were meant to be together, and that their love was 
stronger than anything that the world could throw at them. 


As they drifted off to sleep, they both felt a sense of 
deep happiness and contentment. They knew that they had 
found something truly special in each other, and that they 
would hold onto it forever. They were two foxes in love, and 
nothing could ever change that. 


Mi woke up, her ears perked up to the sound of 
something being poured outside. She slowly untangled 
herself from Normanbp's embrace, trying not to wake him 
up. As she stood up, she realized she was only in her 
undergarments. She quickly put on a robe and walked 
outside, quietly closing the door behind her. 


She saw a wolf in a full black suit pouring something 
outside her house. She couldn't make out what it was, but it 
smelled like gasoline. "Hey, what are you doing?" she asked, 
trying to sound brave. 
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The wolf turned around and faced her, his red eyes 
glowing in the darkness. "What's it to you, little fox?" he 
growled. 


Mi didn't back down. "This is my house. I have the 
right to know what you're doing here," she said, taking a 
step forward. 


The wolf laughed. "You're just a little fox. You can't 
stop me,’ he said, lighting a match. 


Mi's instincts kicked in, and she knew she had to act 
fast. She unsheathed her claws and ran towards the wolf, 
scratching him in the eye. The wolf let out a howl of pain 
and stumbled back, dropping the match. 


Mi quickly grabbed the match and stamped it out, 
making sure the gasoline didn't catch on fire. She turned to 
the wolf, who was now backing away slowly. "Leave, and 
don't come back," she said, her voice steady and firm. 
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The wolf nodded, his eyes full of fear. "I won't come 
back. I promise," he said, before turning around and 
running away. 


Mi sighed in relief and walked back into the house. She 
quietly shut the door and took off her robe, walking back to 
Normanpþ and snuggling up against him. 


"Mi, what happened?" Normanb asked, his voice 
groggy from sleep. 


"Some wolf was trying to burn down the house, but I 
stopped him," Mi said, still trying to calm her racing heart. 


Normanb hugged her tightly. "Thank goodness you're 
okay," he said, kissing her forehead. 


Mi smiled, feeling safe in his arms. "I'm fine now. Let's 
go back to sleep," she said, snuggling up against him and 
closing her eyes. 
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Wylma and Svirloven were sitting in their living room 
when Wylma's phone buzzed with a notification. She 
picked it up and saw that it was a news alert about the total 
solar eclipse. "Svirloven, did you hear about the total solar 
eclipse going over Takaya?" she asked. 


Svirloven shook his head. "No, I haven't. When is it 
supposed to happen?" 


"It's in a couple of days," Wylma replied. "And it's 
supposed to go over the entire Floridian peninsula, which 
means it'll be visible from here." 


Just then, there was a knock at the door. "Na' Noor," 
Svirloven said as he got up to answer it. 


Wylma watched as Svirloven opened the door and saw 
the Empress of Mirdania, Vableshade, and her boyfriend 
Droganpéog standing outside. She was in shock as they 
entered the house. "Your highness," Wylma said, bowing 
her head in respect. 
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Vableshade smiled at Wylma. "Please, call me Vable. 
How are you doing?" 


"I'm doing well, thank you," Wylma replied. "Although, 
I'm ashamed of being Benthan's daughter." 


Vableshade hugged her like a friend. "You have 
nothing to be ashamed of, Wylma. You are your own 
person and you have made your own choices." 


Meanwhile, Svirloven and Droganbéog were discussing 
something about a party that Drogan wanted to throw. "I 
was thinking of having a party, but I don't know where to 
have it," Drogan said. 


Svirloven thought for a moment. "You could have it 
here, at our house." 


Drogan turned to Wylma. "Is that okay with you?" 
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Wylma smiled. "Of course! When were you thinking of 
having the party?" 


Drogan replied, "Right after the eclipse." 


Wylma's eyes widened in excitement. "That's perfect! 
We can all celebrate together." 


The she-cat nodded. "The solar eclipse is part of 
Mirdania's culture. It's a symbol of good luck. I wouldn't 
miss it for the world." 


As Drogan and Vableshade left, Wylma and Svirloven 
waved goodbye to them. "This is going to be one epic 
party,’ Wylma said with a grin. 


Drogan looked over at Vable as they drove back to the 
palace, a smile on his face. "That went well, don't you 
think?" he asked her. 
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Vable nodded, a content expression on her face. "It was 
nice to see Wylma again. She's always been such a kind 
soul," she replied. 


Drogan chuckled. "And Svirloven seemed like a nice 
enough guy too. Maybe we should invite them to the palace 
sometime,’ he suggested. 


Vable considered it for a moment before nodding in 
agreement. "That's a good idea. We should try to reach out 
to more of the citizens, especially those who might not 
have as many opportunities to interact with us," she said. 


Drogan smiled at her, impressed by her 
thoughtfulness. "You're always thinking ahead, Vable. 
That's one of the many reasons I love you," he said, 
reaching over to take her paw. 


Vable blushed at his words, feeling a warmth spread 
through her body. "I love you too, Drogan. You always 
know how to make me feel appreciated," she said. 
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As they approached the palace, they noticed the 
Takayan and Mirdanian flags with the heart in the middle 
mural still vibrant as ever. Vable's heart swelled with pride 
at the sight of it, a symbol of the unity between their two 
nations. 


"I never get tired of seeing that mural," she said, a 
smile on her face. 


Drogan nodded in agreement. "Me neither. It's a 
reminder of how far we've come and how much weve 
accomplished together," he said. 


Vable smiled, feeling grateful for all that they had 
achieved. She knew there were still challenges ahead, but as 
long as they faced them together, they could overcome 
anything. 


As Drogan and Vable made their way back to the 
palace, Vable couldn't help but think about the upcoming 
eclipse. "I can't wait for the eclipse. It's been a while since 
I've celebrated one," she said. 
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Drogan nodded in agreement. "It's going to be a great 
party. I just hope Wylma and Svirloven won't mind us 
throwing it at their place." 


"I'm sure they won't mind. They're good friends and it's 
a perfect location for it," Vable said. 


Drogan chuckled. "It's not every day you get to 
celebrate a solar eclipse with the Empress of Mirdania." 


Vable punched Drogan in the arm playfully. "Oh, stop 
it. You make it sound like I'm royalty or something." 


"Well, you are the Empress of Mirdania, and that's 
pretty close," Drogan teased. 


Vable smiled. "I just hope everything goes smoothly. 
We don't want anything to ruin the party." 
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Drogan nodded in agreement. "Don't worry. I'll make 
sure everything is perfect." 


As they reached the palace gates, they saw the Takayan 
and Mirdanian flags with the heart in the middle mural, as 
vibrant as ever. Vable felt a surge of pride seeing the symbol 
of the Takayo-Mirdanian Alliance. 


"We've come a long way, haven't we?" she said to 
Drogan. 


Drogan nodded solemnly. "Yes, we have. But we still 
have a long way to go." 


Vable sighed. "I know. But as long as we keep moving 
forward, we'll get there eventually." 


They entered the palace, and Vable was immediately 
greeted by her advisors, who had been waiting for her 
return. She smiled at them and began discussing the 
preparations for the eclipse party. Drogan watched her with 
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admiration, knowing how hard she worked to make sure 
Mirdania was a better place. 


As they left the meeting, Drogan put his arm around 
Vable. "You know, you never cease to amaze me. You're 
doing a great job." 


Vable blushed, feeling slightly embarrassed. "Oh, stop 
it. I'm just doing what's best for Mirdania." 


Drogan smiled. "I know. And that's what makes you a 
great leader." 


They walked down the palace halls, planning and 
discussing the party. Vable couldn't wait for the eclipse and 
the celebrations that would follow. She felt hopeful for the 
future of Mirdania, knowing that with Drogan by her side, 
they could overcome anything. 
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Episode 3 
THE SUN ECLIPSED 


Mi opened her eyes and looked at 
Normanp, her heart filled with love. "Good morning, my 
love," she whispered, her voice filled with affection. 


"Good morning," he replied, smiling. "Did you sleep 
well?" 


"I did," Mi replied, her body relaxing against 
Normanp's warm embrace. "How about you?" 


"I slept like a little kit," he replied, pressing his lips to 
her forehead. 
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Mi giggled, feeling happy and content. The sun was 
shining bright, casting a golden glow in their room. The 
thought of the upcoming eclipse filled her with excitement. 
She had been waiting for this moment for weeks, and now 


it was finally here. 


Normanpb looked at her, his eyes filled with love. 
"You're glowing," he said, admiring her beauty. 
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Mi smiled, feeling her cheeks turn pink. "It's the sun,' 


she replied, snuggling closer to him. 


Normanpþ wrapped his arms around her, feeling her 
soft body against his. "Would you like some breakfast in 
bed?" he asked, kissing her neck. 


Mi blushed, feeling her heart race. "You don't have to 
do that," she replied, feeling grateful for his offer. 
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Normanb chuckled, feeling happy to make her happy. 
"I want to," he replied, his voice filled with affection. 


They got up from their bed, and Mi slipped into her 
clothes, feeling excited for the day ahead. As they walked 
into the kitchen, they started making breakfast together, 
chatting and laughing as they cooked. 


Mi suddenly felt a surge of emotions, thinking about 
having kits of her own. She had always adored her sister 
Omikron’'s little ones and Leana's daughter, Keanisa. She 
turned to Normanp, unsure of how he would react. 


As they cooked breakfast, Mi looked at Normanb and 
took a deep breath. "Normanb," she began, "I have been 
thinking about something for a while now, and I don't 
know how to say it." Normanp looked at her with concern. 
"What is it, Mi?" he asked, placing a reassuring paw on her 
shoulder. 


"I want to have kits, Normanp," Mi said, looking down 
at her paws. "I know it's a big decision, and it's okay if 
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you're not ready for that yet, but I just wanted to let you 
know how I feel." 


Normanp was taken aback by her words. He had never 
really thought about having kits of their own, but he knew 
how much it meant to Mi. "Mi, that's a big decision," he 
said, "but I understand how much it means to you. I think 
we should talk about it more and make sure we're both 
ready for that kind of responsibility." 


Mi nodded, relieved that Normanbp understood. "I just 
want you to know how much it would mean to me," she 
said, looking up at him. "I'd only live for these kits. If any of 
them are ripped away, or taken from me, I would have lost 
the core of my spirit." 


Normanp could see the determination in her eyes, and 
he knew that he wanted to make her happy. "Mi," he said, 
taking her paw in his, "I want to have kits with you. I want 
to see you be a mother, and I want to be a father. But we 
have to be careful and make sure we're both ready for this." 
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Mi's eyes lit up, and she threw her paws around 
Normanp, hugging him tightly. Mi's eyes filled with tears, 
feeling overjoyed. "Thank you," she whispered, feeling 
grateful for his support. 


They finished making breakfast, feeling closer to each 
other than ever before. The eclipse was tomorrow, and they 
were going to experience it together, as a couple, ready to 
start a new chapter in their lives. 


Vableshade cuddled up to Drogan, feeling content and 
at ease in his embrace. She watched the sun slowly start to 
set, casting a warm orange glow across the room. As she 
thought about the eclipse tomorrow, she couldn't help but 
feel excited. "I can't wait for tomorrow," she said, snuggling 
up closer to him. 


Drogan chuckled, wrapping his arm tighter around her 
waist. "Yeah, me neither. It's gonna be quite a sight." 


Vableshade grinned up at him, feeling her heart flutter. 
She wanted to tell him about her desire for kits, but she 
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wasn't sure how he would react. She didn't want to scare 
him off or put any pressure on him. So instead, she decided 
to drop some hints, hoping he would catch on. 


As she climbed onto his lap, she playfully teased him, 
swatting at his nose. "You know, you're not so bad 
yourself." 


Drogan laughed, catching on to her playful mood. 
"Why, thank you, my lady. I try my best." 


Vableshade smirked, pressing a soft kiss to his cheek. "I 
know you do." She trailed her hand down his chest, her 
eyes glinting mischievously. 


Drogan raised an eyebrow, his heart rate quickening. 
"What are you up to?" 


Vableshade simply grinned, not answering as she 
playfully pushed him back onto the bed. As they wrestled 
around, she couldn't help but feel a little disappointed that 
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they hadn't discussed kits yet. But she pushed the thought 
to the back of her mind, focusing on enjoying the moment 
with her beloved. 


The sun finally set, casting the room into darkness. 
Vableshade cuddled up to Drōgan, feeling his warmth 
against her skin. She closed her eyes, feeling content and 
happy. She knew that she would tell him about her desire 
for kits someday, but for now, she was happy to just be with 
him. 


King Onyx and Queen Lila of Takaya were sitting in 
their cozy cottage, nestled in the heart of the kingdom. 
Onyx wrapped his arm around Lila's shoulder as they gazed 
out the window, watching the leaves rustle in the gentle 
breeze. 


"It's hard to believe that it's been a year since the War 
with Benthan ended," Lila said, her voice tinged with 
sadness. "So much has changed since then." 
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Onyx nodded in agreement. "Indeed. But we must 
remember to focus on the present and the future. The 
eclipse is coming, and it will be a time of great celebration 
for our people." 


Lila smiled at her husband, grateful for his optimism. 
"Yes, I'm looking forward to it. And our little one could 
arrive any day now." 


Onyx's eyes lit up with excitement. "That's right! Our 
first child. I can't wait to hold our little bundle of joy in my 
arms." 


Lila leaned her head on Onyx's shoulder, taking 
comfort in his embrace. "I just hope everything goes 
smoothly. It's been a difficult year for all of us." 


Onyx pressed a gentle kiss to Lila's forehead. "We'll get 
through it together, my love." 
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As they sat there in silence, they both knew that the 
eclipse would bring more than just a celebration. There was 
a sense of anticipation in the air, a feeling that something 
significant was about to happen. 


Lila looked down at her swollen belly, thinking of 
Omikron and the kits she has. "I can't help but think of 
Omikron and Algeika," she said softly. "Their sacrifice will 
never be forgotten." 


Onyx nodded solemnly. "Indeed. But we must also 
remember that their legacy lives on. We honor them by 
building a better future for our people." 


Lila smiled at her husband's words, feeling a sense of 
hope wash over her. "You're right. And we will do just that." 


As the day drew to a close, Onyx picked up Lila in his 
arms and carried her to their bed. Lila couldn't help but feel 
grateful for her husband's strength, especially now that she 
was heavily pregnant. 
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Onyx helped Lila change into her pajamas before 
settling down beside her, wrapping his arms around her 
protectively. They both dozed off, eagerly anticipating the 
day of the eclipse and what it would bring for their 
kingdom. 


Mi woke up early and eagerly woke up Normanb. 
"Wake up, Normanp! Today is the day of the eclipse! I'm so 
excited!" she exclaimed. 


Normanb rubbed his eyes, still groggy from sleep. 
"What's so exciting about it?" he asked. 


Mi rolled her eyes. "It's a rare occurrence! The last one 
was a few years ago, and the next one won't be for a while. 
Plus, it's a lackadaisy experience! Trust me, you don't want 
to miss it." 


Normanb shrugged. "Okay, let's go then." 
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As they arrived at the plain in the Takayo-Mirdanian 
border region, they saw others had already gathered there. 
Mi recognized the faces of Omikron, Kaito, and their 
children Algaiko, Oskarr, and Shima. She also saw Leana 
and her daughter Keanisa, as well as Vableshade and 
Drogan. Onyx and Lila were also there, and a little further 
away, but still part of the crowd, were Wylma and 
Svirloven. 


"Wow, there are so many people here!" exclaimed Mi. 


Normanbp nodded in agreement. "I didn't expect this 
many people to be here." 


Vableshade approached the group and distributed 
protective equipment to everyone. "Here, use these glasses 
to view the eclipse. You don't want to burn up your eyes,’ 
she advised. 


As they all looked up at the sky, they saw something 
strange. A chunk of the sun was missing. But then, it all 
came into view, and they watched in awe as the Moon 
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began to eclipse the sun. The sky grew darker and darker, 
and soon, all the night time sounds began. 


"Woah, this is amazing!" exclaimed Kaito. 


"It's even more incredible than I imagined," added 
Omikron. 


As the moon moved over the disk of the sun, everyone 
cheered when it reached totality. The rest of the eclipse was 
uneventful, but it was a memorable experience nonetheless. 


Afterwards, they set up tents and had a cookout. The 
Takáyans and Mirdanians bonded over food and stories. As 
night fell, they all gathered around a campfire. 


"This was truly a lackadaisy experience," said Mi, 
smiling contentedly. 
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"I'm glad we came,’ said Normanb, putting his arm 
around her. 


"Tm just glad we all got to share this moment 
together," added Vableshade, snuggling up to Drogan. 


As the night went on, the group talked and laughed, 
enjoying each other's company. The eclipse had brought 
them all closer together. 


As the night fell, the group sat around the campfire, 
roasting marshmallows and sharing stories. 


Wylma looked up at the sky and said, "It's amazing 
how the same universe we live in can create such different 
worlds for each of us to inhabit." 


Svirloven smiled and replied, "Yes, it's a reminder that 
we should appreciate the uniqueness of each other's 
worlds." 
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Leana nodded in agreement and added, "And also 
learn from them. Our differences can teach us so much." 


Omikron’'s son, Ælgaiko, piped up, "I hope we can have 
more events like this, where we can all come together and 
share our experiences." 


Omikron beamed at her son's words and hugged him 
close. "Me too, my dear. Me too." 


As the night wore on, the group eventually retired to 
their tents to sleep. Mi and Normanbp cuddled up together, 
gazing at the stars through the mesh of their tent. 


Mi sighed contentedly and said, "This has been such an 
amazing experience. I'm so glad we got to share it with 
everyone." 


Normanb kissed her forehead and replied, "Me too, 
love. And who knows? Maybe we'll get to experience 
something even more lackadaisy in the future." 
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Mi smiled and snuggled closer to him, feeling grateful 
for this moment and excited for whatever adventures lay 
ahead. 


Vable and Drogan walked towards their tent, holding 
each other's paws. As they entered, they saw the dimly lit 
tent with sleeping bags rolled out on the ground. 


"Looks cozy," Drogan said with a grin. 


Vable smiled, "It is. Now let's get some rest, my love." 


They crawled into their sleeping bags, snuggling up to 
each other to keep warm. The night sky outside was clear, 
and the stars shone bright. 


"I never thought I'd see an eclipse like this," Drogan 
said. 
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"Me neither," Vable replied, "But it was truly a 
remarkable experience." 


Drogan chuckled, "It's funny how something so simple 
can bring people together like this." 


Vable nodded, "Yes, it is. And I'm grateful for it. I'm 
grateful for you." 


Drogan leaned over and nuzzled Vable's neck, "And 
I'm grateful for you too." 


They both closed their eyes, the sound of the nearby 
campfire and the peaceful stillness of the night lulling them 
to sleep. 


Wylma and Svirloven were in their own tent, which 
they set up next to the others. As they settled down for the 
night, Wylma couldn't help but feel a sense of contentment 
wash over her. 
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"I can't believe we got to witness such a beautiful event 
together," she said to Svirloven, snuggling closer to him. 


"It was truly remarkable," he agreed, wrapping his arm 
around her. "And to think, we almost missed it if it wasn't 
for Vable." 


Wylma chuckled. "Yeah, she's always looking out for 
us. I'm grateful to have her as a friend." 


Svirloven nodded. "And I'm grateful for you," he said, 
leaning in to kiss her forehead. "I love you, Wylma." 


"I love you too," she replied, a smile spreading across 
her face. "This has been a wonderful trip. I can't wait to see 
what other adventures we'll have together." 


Svirloven grinned. "Me too. But for now, let's get some 
rest. It's been a long day." 
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Wylma nodded, feeling her eyes grow heavy. As they 
settled in for the night, she felt at peace, surrounded by the 
ones she loved most. 


Onyx and Lila sat by the campfire, the warmth 
radiating onto their skin as they cuddled together. Lila 
leaned her head on Onyx's shoulder, taking in the serene 
atmosphere around them. 


"Today was truly a lackadaisy experience," Lila said 
with a contented sigh. 


Onyx nodded in agreement. "It really was. I'm glad we 
got to share it with everyone." 


Lila smiled, looking up at her husband. "Me too. It's 
moments like these that make me grateful for everything 
we have." 
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Onyx wrapped his arm around Lila's waist, pulling her 
closer to him. "Same here. I couldn't imagine going through 
life without you by my side." 


Lila rested her head against Onyx's chest, listening to 
his steady heartbeat. "I love you, Onyx." 


"I love you too, Lila," Onyx replied, pressing a kiss to 
the top of her head. 


As they sat there in silence, enjoying each other's 
company, they couldn't help but feel a sense of peace wash 
over them. The eclipse may have been the main event, but 
the memories made around the campfire were just as 
important. 


The kits were having a great time playing with each 
other. Ælgaiko, the oldest of the three, was showing his 
younger siblings, Oskarr and Shima, how to make shadow 
puppets with their paws. Oskarr was giggling as he tried to 
make a bird shape, but ended up making a duck instead. 
Shima was trying to make a rabbit shape but was having 


67 


trouble keeping her paws steady. Algaiko was helping her, 
showing her how to move her paws in a fluid motion. 


As the night went on, the kits grew tired. They were 
snuggled up together in a pile, Shima nestled between her 
two brothers. Ælgaiko had his paw draped over Shima, and 
Oskarr had his head resting on her belly. They were quiet 
now, their playful energy spent, and their breathing slowed 
as they drifted off to sleep. 


The night was peaceful, and the sound of crickets filled 
the air. Above them, the stars twinkled in the sky, and the 
moon cast a soft glow over the campsite. The kits slept 
soundly, safe and warm in the company of their family. 


Just then, Keanisa, the little girl who had come with 
her mother Leana, walked over to the tent where the kits 
were sleeping. She had been sitting by the campfire with 
her mother, roasting marshmallows, but she couldn't resist 
checking in on her new friends. 
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"Hey, can I come in?" Keanisa whispered, trying not to 
wake the sleeping kits. 


/Elgaiko stirred slightly, but quickly settled back into a 
deep sleep. Shima, however, woke up at the sound of 
Keanisa's voice. She opened her eyes, still groggy, and 
looked up at the little girl. 


"Oh, hi Keanisa," Shima said softly. "What are you 
doing here?" 


"I just wanted to say goodnight," Keanisa said, smiling 
at Shima. "And I brought you something." She held out a 
small, woven bracelet with bright, colorful beads. 


Shima's eyes widened in surprise. "Wow, it's so pretty!" 
she said, taking the bracelet and slipping it onto her paw. 
"Thank you, Keanisa." 
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Keanisa grinned. "You're welcome. I made one for each 
of you," she said, holding up two more bracelets, one with 
blue beads and one with green. 


Shima nudged her brothers awake, and they sat up 
groggily, rubbing their eyes. 


"Hey guys, look what Keanisa brought us!" Shima 
exclaimed, holding up the bracelets. 


The kits were immediately wide awake, and they 
eagerly took the bracelets from Keanisa, admiring the 
bright colors and the intricate designs. 


"Thank you, Keanisa!" they all exclaimed in unison. 


Keanisa beamed with happiness at the kits' excitement. 
"You're welcome! I'm so glad you like them." 
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As the kits settled back down to sleep, Keanisa tiptoed 
out of the tent, grinning from ear to ear. She couldn't wait 
to play with her new friends again tomorrow. 


Episode 4 


LITTLE STEPS 


Vable and Drogan had a long day at the solar 
eclipse event, and they were exhausted. They walked back 
to their car and got in, letting out a sigh of relief as they 
relaxed into the seats. 


Vable turned to Drōgan and said, "That was the best 
day of my life. Thank you for taking me to see the solar 
eclipse." 
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Drogan smiled at her and replied, "Anything for my 
Empress." 


Vable giggled and teased, "You know, maybe I want 
kits." 


Drogan's eyes widened in surprise, but then a 
mischievous glint appeared in his eyes. He took Vable into 
his arms and kissed her passionately. 


As they pulled away, Drogan said, "Let's go home and 
start that deed now." 


Vable playfully swatted at him and replied, "You're 
insatiable." 


They drove back to their palace in Sevynlorðð, chatting 
about their plans for the future. As they parked the car, 
Drogan turned to Vable and asked, "Are you serious about 
wanting kits?" 
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Vable nodded and said, "Yes, I am. I know I have a lot 
of work to do as the Empress, but I also want to plan for our 
future as parents." 


Drōgan smiled at her and took her paw in his. "I am 
ready to start a family with you, Vable. We will make great 
parents." 


They walked to their living quarters, and as they 
plopped onto the couch, Vable turned to Drōgan and said, 
"I know it won't be easy, but I am willing to do whatever it 
takes to become a mother." 


Drogan nodded in agreement and said, "We will make 
it work, Vable. Together, we can accomplish anything." 


As the sun began to set, they cuddled up and watched 
a movie, enjoying each other's company. They knew that 
they had a long road ahead of them, but they were excited 
about the journey they were embarking on together. 


73 


As they settled into the couch, Vable turned to Drogan 
and asked, "Do you think we're ready to start a family?" 


Drogan paused for a moment, his mind racing with the 
possibilities. He knew that having kits was a big 
responsibility, one that would require a lot of time, energy, 
and resources. But at the same time, he couldn't help but 
feel a sense of excitement at the thought of starting a family 
with Vable. 


"I think we're as ready as we'll ever be," he finally said, 
taking her paw in his. "We've built a strong foundation 
together, and I know we'll make great parents." 


Vable smiled, feeling a sense of relief wash over her. 
She had been worried that Drogan might not feel ready for 
such a big step, but his words reassured her. 


"Okay, then let's start planning," she said, snuggling up 
closer to him. "What do we need to do first?" 
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Drogan thought for a moment, then said, "Well, we 
should probably start by talking to the royal physician. 
We'll need to make sure that we're both in good health and 
that we're taking all the necessary precautions." 


Vable nodded in agreement. "And we'll need to start 
thinking about the nursery and all the supplies we'll need. 
We'll also need to figure out how we're going to balance our 
duties as rulers with our duties as parents." 


Drogan smiled, feeling a sense of pride at the way 
Vable was already thinking ahead. "You're going to make a 
great mother, Vable. I have no doubt about that." 


Vable blushed at the compliment, then leaned in to 
kiss him. As they pulled away, Drogan looked into her eyes 
and said, "I love you, Vable. I can't wait to start this new 
chapter of our lives together." 


"I love you too, Drogan," Vable replied, feeling a sense 
of joy and anticipation building within her. "Let's make this 
happen." 
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Drogan smiled at Vable's reaction. "You know, I think 
that's a great idea," he said, his eyes sparkling with 
excitement. 


Vable's eyes widened in surprise. "Really? You're 
serious?” she asked, her voice filled with hope. 


“Absolutely,” Drogan replied, nodding his head. "I've 
always wanted to have kits with you, Vable. And now that 
we have a chance to start a family, I can't wait to see what 
kind of kits we'll have." 


Vable beamed at Drogan, feeling her heart swell with 
love for him. "I can't wait either," she said, wrapping her 
arms around him. "We're going to be great parents, 
Drogan.. 


Drogan held her close, his eyes gazing into hers. "I 
have no doubt about that, Vable. We'll do whatever it takes 
to give our kits the best life possible." 
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As they cuddled on the couch, the sun began to set, 
casting a warm glow over their living quarters. Vable 
thought about all the responsibilities she had as Empress of 
Mirdania, but she knew that nothing was more important 
than starting a family with the man she loved. 


"We have a lot of work ahead of us," Vable said, 
breaking the silence. "We need to start planning, and I have 
to make sure everything is in order for Mirdania." 


Drogan nodded in agreement. "I'll do whatever I can to 
help you, Vable. We're in this together." 


Vable smiled, feeling grateful for Drogan's unwavering 
support. "I know we can do this," she said, feeling more 
confident than ever. 


As the movie played in the background, Vable and 
Drogan discussed their plans for the future, talking about 
how they would create a safe and loving home for their 
future kits. They talked about what kind of parents they 
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wanted to be and how they would balance their 
responsibilities as rulers and as parents. 


The night passed by quickly, and before they knew it, it 
was time to go to bed. As they lay in bed, holding each 
other close, Vable felt a sense of happiness and 
contentment wash over her. She knew that with Drōgan by 
her side, they could face any challenge and overcome any 
obstacle. 


And as they drifted off to sleep, Vable dreamed of the 
future, a future filled with love, happiness, and a beautiful 
family of their own. 


Vable woke up in the bed, stretching her limbs and 
yawning. She noticed that she and Drōgan had fallen asleep 
on the couch the night before. She smiled, remembering 
their conversation about having kits. As she sat up, she saw 
that Drōgan had picked her up and laid her down on the 
bed, tucking her in. She blushed slightly at the gesture, 
feeling loved and cared for. She decided to surprise him 
with breakfast in bed, wanting to show her appreciation. 


78 


Vable went to the kitchen and started to prepare 
breakfast. She made bacon and eggs, just like Drogan did 
for her a few days ago, and brewed a pot of his favorite 
coffee. She placed everything on a tray and brought it to the 
bedroom, setting it down on Drogan's lap gently. 


Drogan stirred in his sleep, feeling the warmth of the 
tray on his lap. He opened his eyes and saw Vable standing 
over him, a smile on her face. He sat up and thanked her for 
the breakfast, feeling grateful for her love and affection. 


Vable sat down next to Drogan, picking up her own 
plate of food. They turned on the news to catch up on the 
day's events. As they ate, the weather forecast came on, 
predicting a potential tornado outbreak later in the week. 
Vable's ears drooped in worry, and Drogan noticed her 
expression. 


"What's wrong, Vable?" he asked, sensing her fear. 
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"I'm just worried about the tornado outbreak. I don't 
want anything to happen to you," she said, snuggling closer 
to him. 


Drogan wrapped his arm around Vable's shoulder, 
holding her close. "Don't worry, love. I'll be okay. We'll 
make sure to take all the necessary precautions." 


Vable nodded, feeling comforted by his words. They 
finished their breakfast and started to play-fight like kits, 
teasing each other and laughing. 


Drogan grinned, taking up Vable's challenge, "Oh, it's 
on, my queen," he said, as he lunged towards her, his paws 
outstretched. 


Vable giggled, deftly dodging his attack and jumping 
over the back of the couch. "You'll have to try harder than 
that," she teased, sticking her tongue out at him. 
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Drogan growled playfully, chasing after her. "I will, my 
love," he said, as he caught her from behind and lifted her 
up in the air, spinning her around. 


Vable laughed, feeling giddy and happy in his arms. 
"Put me down, you big wolf!" she exclaimed, struggling to 
free herself. 


Drogan finally set her back on her feet, pulling her 
close and wrapping his arms around her. "I love you, 
Vable," he whispered, nuzzling her neck. 


Vable's heart swelled with affection, "I love you too, 
Drogan," she murmured, leaning into his embrace. 


They held each other for a moment longer before 
reluctantly breaking apart, knowing that they had 
responsibilities to attend to. Drogan grabbed his plate and 
Vable's, heading to the kitchen to clean them up. 
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As they worked, they talked about the upcoming 
tornado outbreak, and how they needed to make 
preparations. "We'll have to gather the citizens and 
evacuate them to safe areas," Vable said, her voice laced 
with worry. 


Drogan nodded, "We'll also need to make sure the 
palace is secure and able to withstand the storm." 


Vable shuddered, "I don't like this. I don't want 
anything to happen to you," she said, looking at Drogan 
with pleading eyes. 


Drogan cupped her face in his paws, "I'll be okay, my 
love. We'll get through this together," he said, before 
leaning in to kiss her tenderly. 


Vable melted into his touch, feeling a sense of calm 
wash over her. She knew that with Drogan by her side, they 
could face anything. 
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As the morning turned into noon, they stopped playing 
and started to get ready for work. Vable was the Empress of 
Mirdania, and she had important duties to attend to. 
Drogan was her advisor and the leader of the Sevynlordd 
city, called "packs" in Mirdania, and he had his own 
responsibilities to take care of. 


Vable kissed Drogan goodbye, feeling a pang of 
sadness as they parted ways. She knew she had a lot of work 
ahead of her, but she also knew that Drogan was there for 
her, always. They promised to meet up later that evening 
and cuddle on the couch, watching their favorite movie. 


As Vable left for her duties, she felt grateful for 
Drogan's love and support. She knew that no matter what 
challenges they faced, they would face them together, as a 
team. 


Omikron and Kaito were taking Omikron's young ones 
to their first day of school. It was their first day of 6th 
grade! It may have been later in the school year, but they 
thought that now it was the time. 
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/Elgaiko looked at his sister, Shima and teased her, "I 
bet you're going to cry when we leave." 


Shima stuck out her tongue playfully, "No, I won't!" 


Their brother, Oskarr chimed in, "I hope there's pizza 
for lunch today!" 


Omikron smiled at her kits, feeling proud and nervous 
at the same time. "Remember to be good and listen to your 
teacher, okay? And make sure to make some new friends!" 


Shima nodded her head, "I already made one. Her 
name is Keanisa, from the eclipse!" 


Kaito looked at Omikron, "We should go now. We 
don't want to be late for work." 


Omikron nodded, "Alright. Have a good day, my little 
ones. We'll pick you up later." 
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As Omikron and Kaito left, the young ones walked to 
their classroom. Shima pointed at the door next to her and 
said, "This is it!" 


Ælgaiko looked around, "We're the first ones here." 


Oskarr looked at his siblings, "I hope I don't mess up 
on anything." 


Keanisa walked in and sat next to Shima. "Hey, Shima! 
Hi, guys!" 


Shima smiled at her, "Hi, Keanisa! Thanks for the 
bracelet. I love it." 


Keanisa grinned, "You're welcome. I made it with my 
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mom. 


85 


Shima looked at her brothers, who were also wearing 
the bracelets. "Look, guys! We match!" 


Keanisa looked around, "Oh no, Ruben is here. He's 
the school troublemaker. Be careful, okay?" 


Shima nodded, "Okay." 


As more students came in, the teacher, a young, gray 
she-cat with blue eyes, walked into the room. "Good 
morning, class! I'm Ms. Nelli." 


Keanisa leaned in and whispered to Shima, "She's really 
nice. You'll like her." 


Shima smiled and turned to face the front of the class, 
ready for the teacher to begin. 
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As Ms. Nelli spoke, Ruben poked at Shima's back, and 
she turned around, her ears flattening on her head. "What?" 
she asked, her eyes narrowing. 


Ruben smirked. "Are you and your brothers really 
descended from the legendary wolf Algeika?" 


Shima nodded proudly. "Yes, Algeika really is our 
father," she said, pointing her thumb at Algaiko, who 
looked almost exactly like the gray wolf with amber eyes. 
She even rolled up the sleeve on her sweater to show some 
stripes that she got from her father. 


Ruben snickered. "So you're a half-breed. No wonder 
you look like a fox." 


Ugh! He's already this annoying? The thought sprang 
up in Shima’s head. 
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Shima's eyes flashed with anger. "We may be half- 
breed, but a large amount of the population of Takaya is 
like that," she said firmly. "You should respect that." 


Ruben laughed at her for being fatherless and not 
having pure blood. "And listen to a faithless halfblood?" 
The tom hissed. Shima hissed at him softly, but before she 
could say anything more, the teacher interrupted. 


"Ruben, please don't be mean to Shima," Ms. Nelli said 
sternly, looking down at him. "We respect each other's 
heritage and differences here in our class." 


Ruben knew that the she-cat was really sweet, but she 
was also really good at asserting authority. He nodded 
begrudgingly and signed in to his computer. 


Shima turned back to her laptop and tried to focus on 
the lesson, but she couldn't help feeling hurt by Ruben's 
words. Keanisa noticed Shima's discomfort and leaned over 
to whisper in her ear. "Don't listen to him, Shima. He's just 
jealous that he doesn't have a cool backstory like you." 
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Shima smiled weakly at Keanisa's words of comfort. 
She was glad to have a friend like Keanisa in her corner. She 
turned back to her laptop and began to work on her 


assignment, determined to prove that her heritage and 
mixed blood didn't define her. 


89 


Episode 5 


TWISTER 


Shima sat at the kitchen table, her laptop open 
in front of her, watching the latest weather reports. She had 
been doing this for hours, ever since they got home from 
school. She was worried about the upcoming tornado 
outbreak and wanted to be prepared for anything. She 
scrolled through various websites and checked the local 
news station's live stream. 


As Shima watched the weather forecast on her laptop, 
she couldn't shake off the feeling of unease. She knew that 
the upcoming tornado outbreak could be dangerous, and 
she felt responsible for warning others. Maybe I should 
bring my laptop to school, she thought, so I can monitor 
the weather conditions and alert everyone if there's a 
danger. But would the school even allow it? Shima 
wondered. 
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"Shima, dinner's ready," Omikron called out from the 
kitchen. 


Shima closed her laptop and got up from her bed. As 
she walked to the dining room, she thought about how she 
could convince her mother to let her bring her laptop to 
school. Maybe I could tell her that it's for the safety of my 
classmates, she thought. 


During dinner, Shima brought up the topic of the 
upcoming tornado outbreak and her concerns about the 
school's preparedness. "I think it would be helpful if I could 
bring my laptop to school," she said. "That way, I could 
monitor the weather and give alerts if necessary." 


Omikron looked at her daughter thoughtfully. "It's a 
good idea, but are you sure the school would allow it?" 


"I can ask Ms. Nelli tomorrow," Shima replied. "I just 
want to help keep everyone safe." 
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Omikron nodded. "Alright, you can bring your laptop. 
But promise me you'll be careful and not put yourself in 
danger." 


"IT promise,’ Shima said with a smile. She felt relieved 
that her mother agreed, and she knew that she had a 
responsibility to use her skills for the good of her 
community. 


As they finished dinner, Shima felt grateful for her 
family's support. She knew that she could count on them to 
have her back, no matter what. 


Shima grinned, relieved. "Thank you, Mom. I feel much 
better now." 


Kaito patted Shima's head gently, "You're a smart 
young lady, Shima. We're lucky to have you in our family." 


Shima blushed, "Thanks, Kaito." 
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Omikron smiled at her kits, feeling grateful for the 
strong bond they all shared. She knew that they would do 
anything to protect each other, and she would do anything 
to protect them. 


As Shima and her brothers entered the classroom, they 
found Ælgaiko sitting next to Willowshade, a milky-blue 
she-cat with the most beautiful sky-blue eyes. Shima could 
see the worry on her brother's face as he kept an eye on the 
she-cat. Ruben strode over, his eyes fixed on Willowshade, 
a sly grin spreading across his face. Suddenly, he pulled out 
a switchblade and raised it to Willowshade's throat. 


The students around them gasped and froze in shock. 
Shima felt a cold shiver run down her spine as she watched 
the scene unfold. This was not the first time she had seen 
Ruben's violent tendencies, but it was the first time she had 
seen him so brazenly attack someone in public. 


Ælgaiko's eyes widened in horror as he watched 
Ruben's actions. "Ruben, what are you doing? Put that knife 
away!" he said, trying to keep his voice steady. 
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Ruben turned to Algaiko with a twisted grin. "Don't 
worry, half-blood. I won't hurt her...unless you come 
closer," he said, waving the blade in his face. 


Shima felt a surge of anger at Ruben's words. She had 
heard enough of his insults towards her and her brothers, 
but to threaten someone's life was too much. 


Without thinking, she slipped out of the classroom and 
darted towards the principal's office. She found the 
principal, a young she-wolf, and quickly told her what was 
happening. The principal's eyes widened in shock, and she 
grabbed Shima's paw, running towards the classroom. 


Shima followed behind her, her heart racing. She could 
hear the sound of the switchblade as she got closer. When 
they reached the classroom, they found Ruben standing 
over a wounded Willowshade, a deep cut across her face. 
/Elgaiko was lying on the ground, blood pooling around 
him. 
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Ms. Nelli rushed in, her eyes wide with shock. "What 
happened here?" she asked, looking around the room. 


Oskarr stepped forward, explaining the situation to 
Ms. Nelli. "Ruben attacked Willowshade with a 
switchblade, and Algaiko tried to protect her. He took the 
blow instead." 


Ms. Nelli's eyes widened in horror. "Oh no, this is 
terrible. We need to call the ambulance right away." 


As they waited for the ambulance to arrive, Shima 
knelt down beside her brother, tears streaming down her 
face. "Why did you do that? You could have been killed," 
she whispered, her voice breaking. 


/Elgaiko weakly smiled. "I had to protect her, Shima. 
She needed my help." 


As the ambulance arrived, Shima watched as they took 
/Elgaiko away, his life hanging in the balance. She felt her 
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heart sink as she realized how close she had come to losing 
her brother. 


Willowshade, who had been watching everything 
unfold, approached Shima, tears in her eyes. "I'm so sorry," 
she said, hugging Shima tightly. 


Shima hugged her back, feeling grateful that 
Willowshade was okay. She watched as Willowshade pulled 
out a notebook and started to write notes to send to 
/Elgaiko in the hospital, thanking him for saving her. 


As the storm outside grew louder, Shima knew that 
this was only the beginning. The worst was yet to come, 
and she could feel it in her bones. Mom is not going to take 
this lightly, she thought to herself. She wont tolerate 
anyone harassing her kits. 


Willowshade turned to Shima, a warmth in her cheeks 
starting to form. Do I tell her, the sister of the guy who 
saved me? Do I tell him that I like him? 
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"I think I have a crush on your brother," Willowshade 
confessed, blushing. 


Shima smiled and hugged her friend, "He'll be so 
happy to hear that." 


Omikron arrived at the school and quickly learned 
what happened. She hugged Shima and Oskarr tightly, 
grateful that they were okay. 


"I want to go see Ælgaiko in the hospital," Willowshade 
said to her parents. 


After some negotiation, Omikron agreed to take 
Willowshade to their cottage. As they drove, the weather 
outside worsened, and thunder roared in the distance. 


"Is everything okay at home?" Willowshade asked 
Shima. 
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"Yeah, we're used to the weather here. It can get pretty 
intense sometimes,’ Shima replied with a smile. 


When they arrived at the cottage, Shima showed 
Willowshade around and explained their family's 
background. Willowshade listened intently, fascinated by 
their unique heritage. 


As they were talking, Kaito walked in and checked on 
them. "Is everything okay here?" he asked, looking 
concerned. 


"We're fine, Kaito. Thank you for checking in," 
Omikron reassured him. 


Willowshade sat on Shima's couch, scrolling through 
her phone. She had been feeling bored all day, and the 
constant rain outside was not helping. Suddenly, she felt a 
poke on her side, and looked up to see Shima's mother, 
Omikron, looking down at her. 


98 


"Hey there, Willowshade. What's got you so down?" 
Omikron asked, her kind eyes studying Willowshade's 
expression. 


Willowshade shrugged. "I don't know, just feeling a bit 
restless I guess. I was thinking of visiting Algaiko, would 
you mind driving us over there?" 


Omikron hesitated, glancing at the window where the 
rain was pounding against the glass. "I'm not sure that's 
such a good idea, the weather looks pretty bad out there." 


But Willowshade was determined. "Please, I really 
want to see him. We'll be careful and take rain gear." 


Omikron sighed, but eventually relented. "Alright, I'll 
take you all. Let me go get ready." 


Willowshade grinned, quickly poking Shima and her 
brother Oskarr, who were both sitting nearby. "We're going 
to see AElgaiko!" 
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Shima quickly packed away her laptop, and they all 
grabbed their rain gear before piling into the car. The drive 
to the hospital was quiet, with the sound of the rain and the 
occasional burst of thunder filling the air. 


As they entered the waiting room, Shima turned to 
Omikron with a question. "Hey, do people in Takaya have 
to pay for healthcare?" 


Omikron shook her head. "No, healthcare is free here. 
It's one of the few things we have going for us." 


Shima sighed in relief, and they all settled in to wait for 
/Elgaiko to be called. When they finally entered his room, 
Shima broke down in tears at the sight of her brother. 


/Elgaiko hugged her tightly, and Willowshade could 
feel her own eyes welling up. She placed a hand on Shima's 
back, offering silent comfort. 
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As Shima finally pulled away, Ælgaiko turned to look at 
the rest of his visitors. "Hey guys, thanks for coming." 


Oskarr grinned. "Of course, we couldn't leave you 
hanging." 


Willowshade met Ælgaiko's eyes, suddenly feeling 
nervous. She wanted to tell him how she felt, but wasn't 
sure how to approach the topic. 


/Elgaiko noticed the look in her eyes, and reached out 
to take her hand. "Hey, what's wrong?" 


Willowshade hesitated for a moment, before shaking 
her head. "It's nothing." 


But Ælgaiko could see the hesitation in her eyes, and 
pulled her closer to him. "You can tell me anything, 
Willowshade. I'm here for you." 
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She took a deep breath, before finally blurting it out. "I 
just... don't know how to say this, but I really like you. 
Like, a lot. And I know it's probably not the best time to 
bring this up, with everything that's happened, but I just 
had to tell you." 


/Elgaiko's eyes widened in surprise, before a soft smile 
spread across his face. "You know, I had a feeling there was 
something going on between us. And I like you too, 
Willowshade. A lot." 


Willowshade felt her heart skip a beat. It was brief, but 
it left her feeling giddy and hopeful for the future. 


Suddenly, a loud siren pierced through the hospital 
walls, causing everyone to jump. 


Shima gasped, "What's that sound?" 


"It's a tornado warning," Omikron replied, her voice 
shaky with fear. 
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Willowshade looked at Ælgaiko, worried. "We have to 
get to safety," she said. 


/Elgaiko nodded, determination in his eyes. "I'm 
coming with you guys," he said, sitting up in bed. 


"But Algaiko, you're not well enough,’ Omikron 
protested. 


"TIl be fine, Mom," Ælgaiko said, a stubborn glint in his 
eye. 


Willowshade helped Algaiko out of bed, careful not to 
disturb the wires and tubes connected to him. 


"We have to hurry," Shima said, grabbing her laptop 
bag and following the group. 
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As they made their way to the basement, the wind 
outside grew stronger and stronger, rattling the windows 
and causing the lights to flicker. 


"Everyone, hold onto something,’ a nurse yelled, as 
they all huddled together in the basement. 


The tornado hit with a deafening roar, shaking the 
building to its core. Dust and debris flew through the air, 
making it hard to breathe. 


"I can't believe this is happening," Shima whispered, 
tears streaming down her face. 


"We'll be okay," Algaiko said, putting his arm around 
her. 


Willowshade held onto Ælgaiko's other arm, feeling 
the strength in his grip. 
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"I hope Takaya can withstand this," Omikron said, her 
voice barely audible over the howling wind. 


When it finally subsided, they cautiously ventured 
outside. The destruction wasn't as bad as they had feared, 
but they could see that Omikron’'s cottage had been 
destroyed. Shima gasped when she saw it and immediately 
ran towards it, hoping that her mother was okay. 


But Ælgaiko stayed behind, staring at the wreckage of 
the cottage with tears in his eyes. "My parents’ cottage," he 
muttered, his voice choked with emotion. 


Willowshade put her arms around him, offering 
comfort. "We'll get through this, together," she said softly. 


As they walked away from the ruins, Willowshade's 
parents approached them. "You kids should come stay with 
us for a while," her mother said kindly. "We have plenty of 
space and it's not safe to be alone right now." 
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Willowshade and Ælgaiko exchanged a look, silently 
communicating their agreement. Kaito and Omikron 
nodded their approval, and they all headed to 
Willowshade's house. 


Once they arrived, Willowshade's parents welcomed 
them with open arms. "Make yourselves at home," her 
father said, gesturing to the living room. 


As they settled in, Ælgaiko winced in pain, reminding 
everyone of his recent injury. "Are you okay?" Willowshade 
asked, concern etched on her face. 


"TII be fine," Ælgaiko reassured her, tearing off some of 
the hospital equipment that was still attached to his leg. 
"Just a little sore." 


Shima couldn't help but chuckle. "Typical Ælgaiko, 
always toughing it out," she said with a smile. 


106 


They all laughed, grateful to be safe and together. 
Little did they know, this was just the beginning of a long 
and difficult journey they would all have to endure. 


Willowshade opened the door to her cozy bedroom, 
motioning for her friends to enter. "This is my room," she 
said with a smile. "It's not too big, but it's cozy." Shima and 
Oskarr smiled in agreement as they entered, while Algaiko 
hobbled in on his crutches. 


As Ælgaiko slowly made his way to the bed, 
Willowshade asked, "Do you need any help?" 


"I think I got it," he replied, as he slowly lowered 
himself onto the bed. "This feels nice," he added with a 
contented sigh. 


Willowshade couldn't help but notice that Algaiko had 
flopped down on the side of her bed meant for two. She 
blushed a little, but before she could say anything, Ælgaiko 
asked, "Do you mind if I sleep here tonight?" 


107 


"I don't mind," she replied with a smile. "But let me ask 
my parents first." 


As Willowshade left the room, she saw Omikron and 
Kaito bringing in a mattress for Shima and Oskarr. "Thanks 
for doing this, guys," she said gratefully. 


"No problem," Kaito replied with a smile. "We'll do 
whatever it takes to make sure you're all comfortable." 


Willowshade returned to her room, and Ælgaiko was 
lying on her bed, looking up at the ceiling. "What happened 
to your leg?" she asked softly. 


"I got hurt in a fight," Ælgaiko replied, a little 
embarrassed. "But I'm getting better every day." 


Willowshade nodded sympathetically, and then began 
to gently massage his injured leg. At first, Elgaiko winced 
in pain, but as she continued, he started to relax. He 
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stroked her head with his good hand, and she purred 
contentedly. 


Suddenly, Oskarr burst into the room, holding a 
stuffed animal. "Hey, bro," he said with a grin. "I brought 
you a present.” 


/Elgaiko smiled gratefully. "Thanks, little bro. That's 
very thoughtful of you." 


Oskarr looked at Willowshade, who was lying close to 
his brother, and asked, "Do you guys like each other?" 


Willowshade blushed again, but Ælgaiko answered 
honestly. "Yeah, we do," he said with a smile. 


Oskarr smiled back at them. "That's cool," he said. "I 


won't tease you like I normally do, but I support you." 
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As Oskarr left the room, Willowshade snuggled up to 
/Elgaiko, resting her head on his shoulder. He gently put his 
hand on her stomach, and they both drifted off to sleep, 
feeling safe and comforted in each other's arms. 


Omikron made her way to Willowshade's room, 
quietly opening the door to check on her injured son. As 
she peeked in, she saw the peaceful sight of Willowshade 
snuggled up next to Ælgaiko, both of them sound asleep. A 
small smile formed on her lips as she watched them, feeling 
grateful that her son had found someone to comfort him 
during this difficult time. 


She tiptoed over to the bed, quietly covering them up 
with the blanket to ensure they wouldn't get cold in the 
night. Just as she was about to leave the room, Ælgaiko 
stirred awake, feeling the blanket being draped over him. 
He opened his eyes and saw his mother standing by the 
bed, a concerned look on her face. 


"Hey, Mom,’ Ælgaiko greeted her, sitting up slowly 
and wincing as his leg protested the movement. 
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"Hey there, sweetie. I just wanted to check on you and 
make sure you're comfortable,’ Omikron replied, sitting 
down next to him on the bed. 


/Elgaiko nodded, feeling grateful for his mother's 
concern. "Thanks, Mom. I'm doing okay. Willowshade's 
been taking good care of me." 


"I can see that," Omikron replied, her smile widening. 
"You two look very comfortable together." 


/Elgaiko blushed, feeling a bit embarrassed that his 
mother had caught him cuddling with Willowshade. "Uh, 
yeah. We are.” 


Omikron chuckled softly, placing a gentle hand on his 
shoulder. "It's okay, sweetie. I'm happy that you have 
someone to lean on during this time. You and Willowshade 
can stay here for as long as you need to." 
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"Thanks, Mom. I really appreciate it," Elgaiko replied, 
feeling relieved that he wouldn't have to worry about 
finding a new place to stay after the tornado. 


Omikron leaned in to give him a kiss on the forehead. 
"Get some rest, honey. I'll check on you in the morning." 


/Elgaiko nodded, settling back into the bed as his 
mother left the room. He closed his eyes, feeling the 
warmth of Willowshade next to him and the comfort of 
being in a safe place. As he drifted off to sleep, he couldn't 
help but feel grateful for the love and support he had in his 
life. 


Oskarr continued to read his book, lost in the world of 
his father's story. Shima stirred on his shoulder, mumbling 
something in her sleep. He looked down at her and smiled 
softly, stroking her fur. 


"Sweet dreams, sis," he whispered, before returning his 
attention to his book. 


112 


As he read, Oskarr couldn't help but feel a sense of 
pride and responsibility. He knew his father had been a 
great leader and protector, and he felt a duty to carry on 
that legacy. 


Suddenly, Shima sat up, rubbing her eyes. "What time 
is it?" she yawned. 


Oskarr checked his watch. "It's almost midnight. You 
should go back to sleep, sis." 


Shima nodded and laid back down on his shoulder. 
"Okay," she mumbled, before drifting off again. 


Oskarr continued reading until he heard a knock at the 
door. He set his book down and opened it to find 
Willowshade standing in the doorway. 


"Hey," she said softly. "I just wanted to check on you 
guys." 
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Willowshade stepped into the room, looking around. 
"This is a nice room," she commented. "You and Shima are 
lucky to have it." 


Oskarr nodded. "Yeah, we are. But we lost a lot in the 
tornado. It's been tough." 


Willowshade nodded sympathetically. "I can't imagine. 
But you guys are strong. You'll get through it." 


Oskarr smiled gratefully. "Thanks, Willow. That means 
a lot coming from you." 


Willowshade smiled back, then glanced over at Shima, 
still asleep on Oskarr's shoulder. "She looks so peaceful," 
she whispered. 
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Oskarr nodded. "Yeah, she's been through a lot too. 
But she's tough, just like the rest of us." 


Willowshade nodded, then looked back at Oskarr. 
"Well, I should let you guys get some sleep. Goodnight, 
Oskarr." 


"Goodnight, Willow," he replied, closing the door 
behind her. 


He settled back into his bed, with Shima on his 
shoulder, feeling grateful for the people in his life who 
cared about him and his family. As he closed his eyes, he 
felt a sense of peace wash over him, knowing that they were 
not alone in their struggles. 


Willowshade opened her eyes to the sensation of 
something soft brushing against the back of her head. She 
turned around to see Algaiko behind her, brushing her fur 
with her own brush. "Good morning," he said with a smile. 
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"Good morning,’ Willowshade replied, feeling the soft 
bristles against her skin. 


"Where would you like me to brush next?" Algaiko 
asked. 


"It's okay," Willowshade said, turning back to her 
phone. "You don't have to do it again." 


But Ælgaiko insisted, sitting on top of her and 
beginning to massage her back. Willowshade's ears folded 
back in pleasure as she purred loudly. 


Omikron came in and saw the two together. She 
knocked on the door and asked if she could come in. 
Willowshade nodded, and Omikron entered quietly, 
observing her son's gentle care for Willowshade. "That's 
very kind of you, AElgaiko," she said, watching him work on 
her back and shoulder blades. 


"It's nothing, really," Ælgaiko replied humbly. 
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Willowshade spoke up, "It means a lot to me. Since you 
came out of the hospital and after the tornado, I really 
needed this." 


Omikron smiled at the two before walking out of the 
room, leaving them to enjoy each other's company. 


As they continued to spend time together, 
Willowshade and Ælgaiko grew closer, exploring the world 
around them and learning about each other. They were just 
starting their teenage phase, but their love for each other 
was already evident. 
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Episode 6 


THE CRUISE 


As Ægaiko's massage came to an end, 
Willowshade let out a satisfied sigh. "Thank you so much, 
/Elgaiko. That felt really nice," she said, turning her head to 
look up at him. 


/Elgaiko smiled down at her. "Of course, Willow. 
Anything for you." He reached over to give her head a little 
pat, causing her to purr even louder. 


Willowshade closed her eyes for a moment, enjoying 
the sensation of his touch. Then, she opened them again 
and asked, "How long ago did the war end?" 
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"Nine years ago," Elgaiko replied. "I was born closer to 
the beginning of the conflict, so I'm at least 12 and a half 


W 


now. 


Willowshade nodded, realizing that they were the 
same age. "I was also born during the war," she said. "I'm 12, 


W 


too. 


"Really?" AElgaiko said, sounding surprised. "When's 
your birthday?" 


"The 4th of July," Willowshade replied. "What about 
you?" 


"My birthday's July 5th," Ælgaiko said, his eyes 
widening in shock. "Wow, we're almost birthday twins." 


Willowshade couldn't help but smile at the 
coincidence. "Yeah, we are,’ she said. "It's kind of cool, 
actually." 


119 


/Elgaiko nodded in agreement. "Definitely. I feel like 
we re even closer now." 


Willowshade nodded in agreement, feeling a newfound 
connection with him. She suddenly remembered that 
school was starting up again tomorrow after being closed 
for repairs due to the tornado damage. 


"Hey, Algaiko, did you remember that school starts up 
again tomorrow?’ she asked. 


/Elgaiko frowned slightly. "Oh yeah, I almost forgot. I'll 
have to tell my brother and sister." 


As he got up to leave, Willowshade couldn't help but 
think about how much she wanted Ælgaiko in her life, even 
as more than just a friend. Maybe I should ask him if we 
can date, she thought to herself. 


As she lay there, basking in the sunlight, she felt 
content in the knowledge that Ælgaiko was a hero to her. If 
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it wasnt for him, I probably would have died to Ruben that 
day at school, she thought. She knew that she owed him 
her life, and she was grateful to have him by her side. 


As the day wore on, Shima was hunched over her 
computer, completely absorbed in her work. She was 
working on a school project from before the tornado, about 
the war that had ravaged their land. lgaiko had been 
watching her for a while, fascinated by the way she could 
use her touchscreen to draw and animate. 


“What are you working on, Shima?" he asked, his eyes 
glued to the screen. 


"It's a project about the war," she replied, not looking 
up from her work. "I'm animating it, using maps and big 
details." 


/Elgaiko leaned in closer, admiring the intricate 
drawings and careful attention to detail. "Wow, Shima, this 
is amazing. You've really outdone yourself." 
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Shima smiled, her eyes lighting up with pride. "Thanks, 
/Elgaiko. I've been working on this for weeks. I wanted to 
make sure it was perfect." 


As she played the animation, Ælgaiko watched in awe 
as the scenes came to life before his eyes. He could almost 
feel the intensity of the war as it unfolded on the screen. 
Shima had even added the exact day that their father had 
died, a painful reminder of the cost of war. 


"Shima, this is incredible," Algaiko said, still staring at 
the screen in wonder. "I had no idea you were this 
talented." 


Shima blushed, feeling a warm sense of pride at her 
brother's compliment. "Thanks, Algaiko. I really appreciate 
it." 


As Ælgaiko got up to leave, Shima couldn't help but 
feel a sense of contentment wash over her. Despite the 
challenges they had faced, she was grateful for her family 
and the love they shared. And as she continued to work on 
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her project, she knew that she was honoring her father's 
legacy and the sacrifices he had made for their family and 


their land. 


Willowshade watched as /Elgaiko entered the room, a 
smile spreading across her face as she saw him approach. 


"Hey," she greeted him. 


"Hey yourself," he replied, settling down next to her. 


She couldn't help but notice the way his fur glinted in 
the fading sunlight. "Are you and your siblings triplets?" she 
asked, her curiosity piqued. 


/Elgaiko chuckled. "Yeah, we are. Born hours apart 


from each other." 


Willowshade was mesmerized. She felt even more 
affection and love for this fox-wolf that she loved. She 
leaned onto Ælgaiko and closed her eyes, enjoying the 
warmth of his fur against her cheek. As the sun set, she 
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knew that school would be starting back up tomorrow after 
the tornado. They only had one more month of the school 
year left before summer, and that meant two and a half 
more months before they officially became teenagers. Both 
of them would turn 13 in July. 


Before basking into sleep with her new love, Algaiko, 
Willowshade knew that he and his family lived with her 
and her family because their cottage got destroyed, and 
that Willowshade must protect the person that saved her 
from getting killed by Ruben. She stuffed her head into 
/Elgaiko's chest and closed her eyes. "I'm glad you're here," 
she whispered. 


"I'm glad to be here," he replied, wrapping a paw 
around her. "And I'll always be here for you, Willow." 


She felt a warmth spread through her chest at his 
words. "I know," she murmured. "I trust you." 
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They lay there for a while, listening to the sound of 
each other's breathing, before falling asleep in each other's 
arms. 


Willowshade stretched as she got out of bed, feeling 
the sun on her fur. "Good morning, Ælgaiko," she said as he 
walked in from watching over Shima. "Morning," he replied 
with a smile. She couldn't help but notice how cute he 
looked in his mini military suit, and felt a sense of pride as 
she donned her own military outfit. They both knew the 
importance of looking their best, especially after the 
tornado that destroyed their homes. 


Shima entered the room, dressed in a beautiful dress, 
while Oskarr seemed uninterested in dressing up and wore 
a casual outfit. "Good morning, guys,’ Shima greeted, 
packing her laptop into her bag. 


Omikron, who is Shima, Oskarr, and Algaiko's mother, 
gestured to her car and drove them to school. Once they 
arrived, they headed to Ms. Nelli's class. "Good morning, 
class," Ms. Nelli said with a smile. "How are you all doing 
today?" 
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"I'm okay," AElgaiko replied, still recovering from the 
tornado. 


Willowshade added, "/Elgaiko, his brother, and sister 
are staying with me until they can find a new place to live." 


Ms. Nelli nodded understandingly and began passing 
out laptops. When she got to Shima, she noticed that 
Shima already had her own laptop out. "Well, well, well, 
someone's prepared,’ Ms. Nelli teased with a chuckle. 


As the class continued with their project, Shima was 
called up first to present her animation. As it played out, 
the map moved along with the actual course of the war, 
using accounts not just from troops that fought, but also 
from her own mother who fought in the war. When her 
presentation was over, everyone cheered and she received 
high praise from her teacher and classmates. Algaiko 
beamed with pride at his sister's accomplishment. 
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Meanwhile, Shima's friend Keanisa sat next to her with 
a ripped ear and a huge scar across her eyelid. Shima could 
tell something was wrong and asked if everything was okay. 
Keanisa broke down in tears, revealing that her mother had 
died trying to save her from the tornado. 


Shima felt a pang of grief for her friend as Keanisa 
cried on her shoulder. "I'm so sorry, Keanisa," she said 
softly. "If there's anything I can do to help, please let me 


know." 


Willowshade and Ælgaiko overheard their 
conversation and their hearts weighed heavy for Keanisa. 
Ms. Nelli caught them talking and asked if everything was 
okay. When Keanisa couldn't hold back her tears, Shima 
explained what had happened. 


Ms. Nelli felt sympathetic and thanked Shima for 
giving her friend lots of support. "You're a good friend, 
Shima," she said with a smile. 
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Shima hugged her friend tightly, feeling the weight of 
her grief. "I have to be there for her," she said quietly to 
herself. "I couldn't imagine going through something like 
that alone." 


Keanisa sat at the lunch table, feeling a little better 
than she had earlier in the day. Shima sat next to her and 
offered her a warm smile. 


"You feeling any better?” Shima asked, placing a hand 
on Keanisa's shoulder. 


Keanisa nodded. "Yeah, thanks to you. You always 
know how to make me feel better." 


Shima grinned. "That's what friends are for." 


As the lunch bell rang, Ms. Nelli passed out permission 
slips for a field trip. Keanisa's eyes widened as she read the 
slip. "We're going on a cruise?” she asked, turning to Shima. 
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Shima nodded. "Yeah, it looks like it. The T.S. 
Trayaurus." 


Keanisa couldn't believe it. A cruise sounded like so 
much fun, and she'd never been on one before. She looked 
over at Ælgaiko and Oskarr, who were also reading their 
slips with excitement. 


"We have to get our mom to sign this!" Algaiko said. 


Shima nodded. "Same here. Let's call her after school." 


After the final bell rang, the siblings headed home and 
immediately got to work on getting their permission slips 
signed. Shima called her mom and turned on the camera, 
showing her the slip. 


"Mom, can we go?" Shima asked. 
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Omikron’'s eyes widened as she read the slip. "A cruise? 
That sounds amazing! Of course you can go." 


Shima grinned. "We were hoping you'd say that. And 
we can even invite three family members that don't live 
with us." 


Omikron thought for a moment. "Well, you have to 
invite your aunt Mi and Normanp, of course. And Kaito can 
come too, since he's going to be your stepfather soon." 


Shima nodded. "That's a great idea. Thanks, Mom." 


After the call ended, Ælgaiko asked if he could invite 
Willowshade to go with him on the cruise. 


"I really want to spend some quality time with her," 
/Elgaiko said. 
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Shima smiled. "Of course you can. I'm sure she'll love 


W 


it. 


Oskarr piped up. "Can I share a room with you on the 
ship, Shima?" 


Shima nodded. "Sure thing, buddy. We can hang out 
and have some fun." 


As they finished packing and prepared for their 
exciting adventure, the siblings couldn't help but feel giddy 
with excitement. They were about to embark on the trip of 
a lifetime, and they were all eager to make some 
unforgettable memories. 


As the buses pulled up to the school, Shima eagerly 
scanned the crowd for her mother. She saw her standing 
near the entrance, looking excited and a little nervous. 
Shima ran up to her and gave her a hug. 


"Mom, I'm so excited for this trip!" she exclaimed. 


131 


Omikron smiled and hugged her back. "I'm excited 
too, Shima. This is going to be a great adventure for all of 
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us. 


As they boarded the bus, AElgaiko made a beeline for 
Willowshade and plopped down next to her. 


"Hey," he said with a grin. 


Willowshade smiled back. "Hey there. Are you ready 
for this cruise?" 


"Definitely," he replied, settling his head on her 
shoulder. "I'm gonna nap on the way there though." 


As they arrived at the Port of Takayatas, Omikron's 
eyes widened in amazement. "Wow," she breathed. "I 
haven't been here in years." 


132 


Shima, who was half-asleep, yawned and stretched. 
"Where are we?" she asked groggily. 


"We're at the port,’ Omikron replied. "We're about to 
board the ship." 


As they walked towards the T.S. Trayaurus, Shima 
couldn't contain her excitement. "This is so cool! I've never 
been on a cruise before!" 


"Neither have I," Oskarr added, looking around in 
wonder. 


As they boarded the ship, they were greeted by a grand 
entrance with chandeliers hanging from the ceiling and 
plush carpets underfoot. Willowshade couldn't help but let 
out a gasp of amazement. 


"This ship is incredible," she murmured to Algaiko. 
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As they made their way to their rooms, Omikron felt a 
sense of nostalgia wash over her. She had boarded this ship 
during the war, when it was a military vessel. It was strange 
to see it transformed into a civilian ship now. 


As they entered their rooms, everyone's eyes widened 
in awe. The rooms were spacious and elegantly decorated, 
with large windows overlooking the ocean. 


"Wow," Shima breathed. "This is amazing." 


/Elgaiko and Willowshade both flopped onto the bed, 
taking in the view outside the window. 


"This is going to be a fun trip," Willowshade said, 
smiling. 


Just then, the ship honked its horn, signaling their 
departure from the port. 
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"We're off!" Oskarr exclaimed, grinning from ear to ear. 


Omikron smiled, feeling grateful for this opportunity 
to bond with her kits and their friends. "This is going to be 
an adventure we'll never forget," she thought to herself. 


As the group settled into their rooms on the ship, 
Keanisa snuggled up in Mi's arms, fast asleep. Normanb and 
Mi sat quietly, enjoying the peacefulness of the moment. 
Suddenly, there was a knock at their door. 


Normanp got up and opened it, revealing Vableshade, 
the leader of Mirdania. Mi's eyes widened in surprise. 
"Vable? What are you doing here?" she asked. 


Vable smiled warmly. "I'm here on official business," 
she said. "I needed to meet with some of the other leaders 
on this trip. But I also wanted to see you both again." 


Mi and Normanb looked at each other in confusion. 
"What do you mean, ‘see us again'?"” Normanp asked. 
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Vable sighed. "I know we didn't get off on the best foot, 
but I wanted to apologize for what happened in Mirdania. I 
had no idea Benthan was planning something so terrible. I 
hope we can put the past behind us and move forward as 
friends." 


Mi and Normanb exchanged a look of surprise. They 
had never expected an apology from the leader of Mirdania. 
"Thank you, Vable," Mi said. "That means a lot to us." 


Vable nodded. "I also wanted to let you know that I've 
put my brother, Redfur, in charge while I'm away. He's a 
good leader, and | trust him to keep things running 
smoothly in Mirdania." 


Mi smiled. "That's great news. We're happy for you." 


Vable smiled back, then excused herself to go to her 
own room. As Mi and Normanbp settled back into bed, Mi 
couldn't help but feel a sense of relief. Maybe Vable wasn't 
so bad after all. 
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As she cuddled up to Normanp, she felt a surge of love 
for him. "I'm so happy we're on this trip together," she 
whispered. 


Normanp smiled sleepily. "Me too. I love you, Mi." 


Mi's heart swelled with affection. "I love you too, 
Normanb," she said, leaning in to kiss him. 


As they drifted off to sleep, Mi felt a sense of 
contentment. She was with the love of her life, and they 
were on an exciting adventure together. 


The sound of waves crashing against the hull of the 
ship lulled Ælgaiko and Willowshade into a state of 
contentment. They lay side by side, looking out of the 
porthole at the endless expanse of blue sea. The sun shone 
brightly, casting a warm glow on their faces. 


"I feel like a grown-up," Willowshade said with a grin. 
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/Elgaiko chuckled. "Me too. We're practically adults 


" 


now. 


Willowshade rolled her eyes. "We're only thirteen, 
/Elgaiko." 


"But we're responsible for ourselves," AElgaiko 
countered. "We clean up after ourselves, and we take care 
of each other. That's pretty grown-up, don't you think?" 


Willowshade nodded in agreement. "I guess you're 
right." 


There was a moment of comfortable silence before 
/Elgaiko spoke again. "Hey, Willowshade, can I ask you 
something?" 


"Sure," Willowshade said, turning to face him. 
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"Have you ever had a boyfriend?" AElgaiko asked, his 
voice slightly hesitant. 


Willowshade's expression turned serious. "Yes," she 
said softly. "But it wasn't really a boyfriend. It was Ruben." 


/Elgaiko's ears perked up at the mention of Ruben’'s 
name. "Ruben? The same Ruben who hurt you?" 


Willowshade nodded, a sad expression on her face. "He 
manipulated me into what he called a 'mock relationship.’ 
It wasn't real, but I didn't know any better at the time." 


/Elgaiko's face twisted with anger. "I can't believe he 
would do something like that. He's such a jerk." 


Willowshade reached over and placed a comforting 
paw on /Elgaiko's shoulder. "It's okay, Ailgaiko. I'm just glad 
it's over now.” 
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/Elgaiko nodded, his expression softening. "I'm glad 
you're with me now. I promise to always protect you, 
Willowshade." 


Willowshade smiled and leaned in for a quick nuzzle. 
"I know you will, Algaiko." 


After helping Ælgaiko clean up after lunch, 
Willowshade curled up on his lap, purring contentedly as 
he held her close. "This is nice," she mumbled. 


/Elgaiko smiled, running a paw over her soft fur. "Yeah, 
it is. I could get used to this." 


Willowshade turned her head to look up at him. "Me 
too," she said with a smile. 


As the ship continued on its journey, lgaiko and 
Willowshade spent their days exploring the ship, learning 
new skills, and spending time with each other. They were 
happy together, and nothing could ever change that. 
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It was a calm night on the ship, and Willowshade and 
/Elgaiko had not left their cabin since yesterday. They were 
wrapped up in each other's arms, deep in conversation. 


"I'm just worried about the next time a tornado hits," 
Willowshade said, her voice soft. "We weren't prepared at 
all last time, and we were lucky to make it out alive." 


/Elgaiko nodded in agreement, his expression serious. 
"I know. We need to be ready for anything. Maybe we could 
make a plan, just in case." 


Willowshade smiled at him, grateful for his 
practicality. "That's a good idea. You're always so smart, 
/Elgaiko." 


He blushed at her compliment, feeling a warm feeling 
in his chest. "Thanks, Willowshade. You're pretty smart 
yourself." 
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As the night progressed, the two cuddled up next to 
each other and fell asleep. Omikron, AElgaiko's mother, 
checked on him and Willowshade, seeing that they had 
peacefully fallen asleep. She smiled softly and left a small 
cake she had baked for them in the refrigerator, hoping to 
surprise them in the morning. She left, going to check on 
Ælgaiko's brother Oskarr and his sister Shima. 


Willowshade stirred in her sleep, moving closer to 
/Elgaiko and purring contently. Ælgaiko woke up slightly at 
her movement, and wrapped his arms tighter around her. 


"Everything okay?" he asked, his voice still groggy from 
sleep. 


Willowshade smiled at him, her eyes still closed. 
“"Mmhmm, I'm just getting closer to you. You're so warm." 


/Elgaiko chuckled softly, feeling his heart swell with 
affection for the she-cat in his arms. "I'm glad you think so. 
I never want to let you go." 
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Willowshade snuggled even closer, feeling content and 
safe in Algaiko's embrace. "I don't want you to either. Let's 
just stay like this forever." 


The two youngsters were experiencing the time of their 
lives, and they wished that they could stay in each other's 
arms forever. The thought of being separated was 
unbearable, and they both knew that they would do 
whatever it took to stay together. For now, they were 
content to just be in each other's company, and to bask in 
the warmth and comfort of their love. 


The crew of the cruise ship was looking out into the 
warm Atlantic ocean, all they could see is blackness of the 
night, and the full moon lighting up the night sky. and the 
sea. The Ship's captain, Milli Thunderstorm, watches and 
scans the horizon. She is a middle-aged she-wolf, about 35 
to 40 years old, her eyes green. The view was breathtaking. 


"Captain, we have reached the halfway point of our 
voyage, a crew member said. 
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"Excellent, thank you for the update," Milli replied. 


"Shall we continue on this course?" 


"Yes, keep sailing straight ahead. We're making good 
time." 


Milli paused and looked out at the ocean, feeling a 
sense of calm wash over her. She had always loved being 
out on the open sea, feeling the wind in her fur and the 
waves beneath her paws. It was moments like these that 
reminded her why she had become a captain in the first 
place. 


Maybe her and her passengers will get to their 
destination and back home safely, after all, an entire school 
full of young kits came on a cruise ship all the way from 
Takaya in western Florida. Milli knew the responsibility 
that came with her job, and she took it very seriously. 
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As the crew member walked away, Milli continued to 
scan the horizon. She knew that danger could come from 
any direction, and it was her job to keep her ship and its 
passengers safe. She noticed movement in the distance and 
focused her binoculars on the area. It was nothing, just a 
pod of dolphins playing in the moonlight. 


One of her crew members said that she should go to 
bed. Milli turned to the crew member and smiled. 


"TIl be fine, thank you for your concern. You should get 
some rest though, we have a long day tomorrow." 


The crew member insisted, and soon, Milli relented, 
and soon, she went to her bedroom in the crew's section. 
She knew she had a long day, but she was happy. 


As Milli settled into bed, she couldn't help but think 
about her passengers. They were all so young and full of 
life, and she wanted nothing more than to make sure they 
had the time of their lives on this cruise. She drifted off to 
sleep, dreaming of smooth sailing and happy passengers. 
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Ælgaiko, Willowshade, Shima, and Oskarr were all 
excited to explore the ship and have breakfast together. 
They made their way to Omikron's room, knocking on the 
door to wake her up. Omikron greeted them with a smile as 
she opened the door. 


"Good morning, my darlings,” Omikron said, still 
rubbing the sleep from her eyes. "What brings you all here 
so early?" 


"We wanted to have breakfast together down at the 
lounge," Shima explained. 


Omikron nodded. "Of course, that sounds lovely. Let's 
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go. 


She got up from her bed and led the group out of her 
room. They walked through the ship's hallways, admiring 
the grand decor and luxurious furnishings. 
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As they made their way to the lounge, they reached a 
grand staircase that spanned from the top decks to the 
bottom. Ælgaiko and his siblings were amazed by the 
beauty of it. 


"Wow, this is so cool!" Oskarr exclaimed. 


"It's so grand," Shima said, her eyes wide with wonder. 


The group continued down the staircase, eventually 
reaching the lounge. The smell of fresh pastries and coffee 
filled the air, and the group found a table to sit at. 


As they ate breakfast, they chatted and laughed about 
their plans for the day. They talked about exploring the 
ship, going to the pool, and even attending a magic show 
later that evening. 


Everyone was having a good time, and the happiness in 
the air was contagious. 
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"I'm so glad we're all here together,” Willowshade said, 
looking around the table at her friends. 


"Me too," Ælgaiko said, smiling at her. "This is the best 
adventure ever." 


And with that, the group continued their breakfast, 
excited for the day ahead. 
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Episode 7 


THE WATER RUSHES IN 


In the lounge, the music had stopped, and the 
guests were enjoying their time in different ways. Ælgaiko 
and Willowshade were playing Tornado Alley with Oskarr 
and Shima on their phones and laptop, respectively. They 
were so immersed in their game that they didn't notice 
when the music started playing again. But when Shima 
heard the Wellerman song, she recognized it immediately 
and started thumping her leg to the beat. 


As the male fox named Normanb came on stage, Shima 
smiled and nudged her siblings, "Hey, that's Aunt Mi's 
boyfriend!" Willowshade leaned closer to 4lgaiko, and they 
both watched the performance with interest. 
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Normanb started singing, "There once was a ship that 
put to sea, the name of the ship was the billy of tea..." and 
the crowd joined in for the chorus, "Soon may the 
wellerman come, to bring us sugar, and tea, and rum! One 
day when the tonguin’' is done, we'll take our leave and go!" 


/Elgaiko felt Willowshade's paw in his, and he 
squeezed it gently, causing her to purr contently. He looked 
at her and said, "This is really fun. I'm glad we're here 
together." She smiled at him and replied, "Me too. I'm 
having a great time." 


As the song ended and the crowd dispersed, Shima and 
Oskarr came over to Algaiko and Willowshade. "Did you 
guys like the song?" Shima asked excitedly. "It was 
awesome!" AElgaiko replied, grinning. Oskarr added, "Yeah, 
I've never heard anything like it before. Normanb is really 
good." 


They chatted for a while longer, discussing the 
different activities they could do on the ship, and then 
decided to go for a walk on the deck. As they stepped 
outside, they were greeted with a beautiful view of the 


150 


ocean, and the full moon reflecting off the water. They 
walked in silence for a while, just enjoying each other's 
company. 


Finally, Willowshade broke the silence, "You know, I've 
never been on a cruise before. This is so amazing." AElgaiko 
smiled at her, "Yeah, it's pretty cool. I'm glad we can 
experience it together." Shima and Oskarr nodded in 
agreement, and they continued walking, taking in the 
beauty of the night sky and the vastness of the ocean. 


As they walked, Willowshade suddenly stopped and 
looked up at the sky. "What's wrong?" Ælgaiko asked, 
concerned. She pointed up at the sky, "Look, there's a 
shooting star!" They all looked up and saw the bright streak 
of light moving across the sky. "Make a wish!" Shima 
exclaimed, and they all closed their eyes and made a wish. 


As they opened their eyes, they looked at each other 
and smiled. They knew that this trip would be something 
they would remember forever. 
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As the T.S. Trayaurus sailed through the waters, the 
crew members went about their duties. On the upper 
decks, the passengers were enjoying their day, but deep 
within the ship, it was a different story. Timin was working 
on the engine to keep it maintained, whilst his sister 
Thelma had the day off. The engine room was cold, but 
Timin felt the warmth of the engines as he worked. 


Thelma came over to him and leaned on the engine, 
"Hey, Timin. How's it going down here?" she asked. 


Timin looked up from his work and replied, "It's going 
alright. Just trying to keep this old diesel engine up and 
running." 


Thelma nodded, "Well, I got the day off. Figured I'd 
come down here and keep you company." 


Timin smirked, "It's not like you do much of anything, 
Thelma." 
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Thelma rolled her eyes, "Hey, I work just as hard as you 
do. I'm just on a different shift." 


The two siblings continued to chat, unaware of the 
danger that lurked within the engine room. They had no 
idea that there was a leak in one of the engines, a leak that 
could cause the engine to explode and potentially sink the 
ship. 


As they talked, the engine made strange noises, but 
they assumed it was just the normal sounds of an old 
engine. They had no idea that it was a warning sign of the 
impending disaster. 


Unbeknownst to them, the crew had already noticed 
the leak and were working frantically to fix it before it was 
too late. But with so much else to do on the ship, they were 
struggling to keep up with the maintenance. 


The engine room grew warmer and Timin wiped the 
sweat off his forehead. "I don't know how much longer I can 
keep this up," he said to Thelma. 
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Thelma frowned, "What do you mean?" 


"I mean, this engine is old, and it's bound to give out 
soon. I just hope we're not around when it does," Timin 
said. 


Thelma's eyes widened, "What are you saying? Is there 
something wrong with the engine?" 


Timin shrugged, "I don't know for sure. But it's making 
some weird noises, and I have a feeling something is going 
to happen." 


Thelma's expression turned to one of worry, "We need 
to tell someone about this." 


Just then, the ship's captain entered the engine room. 
"What's going on here?" he asked, noticing the worried 
expressions on the siblings’ faces. 
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Timin spoke up, "Captain, there's something wrong 
with the engine. It's making strange noises and we think 
there might be a leak." 


Milli’s face went white as a ghost, "A leak? That's 
serious. We need to get this fixed immediately." 


As the crew worked frantically to fix the leak, the 
passengers above deck were blissfully unaware of the 
danger that lurked below. The ship continued to sail 
through the waters, but the threat of disaster hung over 
them like a dark cloud. 


Little did anyone know that the engine had a risk of 
exploding, and it could potentially cut many lives short, 
including those of the young kits and their families on 
board. The danger was brewing, and it was only a matter of 
time before it would be unleashed. 


Willowshade looked out the porthole, her emerald 
green eyes reflecting the golden glow of the sun. She 
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couldn't help but feel a sense of peace, sitting here with 
/Elgaiko, enjoying her homemade mac and cheese. She 
smiled as he thanked her for the delicious meal and purred 
when he wrapped his tail around hers. 


"This is nice," she said, taking another bite of her food. 


Ælgaiko nodded in agreement, "Yeah, it really is. I'm 
glad we can have moments like this together." 


As they ate, the intercom suddenly crackled to life, 
causing them to jump. The voice of the captain, Milli, filled 
the cabin, informing the passengers about maintenance on 
the engine. 


Willowshade listened intently, her fur bristling up as 
the captain mentioned hissing noises. She couldn't shake 
the sense of dread that filled her mind, but tried to push it 
aside. 
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/Elgaiko noticed the change in her demeanor and 
asked, "What's wrong? Are you okay?" 


Willowshade shook her head, "I don't know. I just have 
a bad feeling about this." 


/Elgaiko frowned, "About what? The maintenance on 
the engine?" 


Willowshade nodded, "Yeah, something just feels off." 


/Elgaiko placed a comforting paw on her shoulder, 
"Hey, it's okay. The captain said they're just releasing 
pressure from the engine. Nothing to worry about." 


Willowshade sighed, trying to relax, "Yeah, you're 
right. I'm just being paranoid." 


They continued to eat in silence, enjoying the moment 
of peace. But the sense of dread still lingered in the back of 
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Willowshade's mind. She couldn't help but wonder what 
was really going on with the ship's engine. 


Thelma and Timin were in the engine room, working 
on the ship's engine. Thelma couldn't shake off the feeling 
of dread, so she turned to her brother, Timin, and asked, 
"Timin, do you ever get the feeling that something bad is 
going to happen?" 


Timin stopped what he was doing and looked at his 
sister. "Sometimes," he replied. "But we're doing our job, 
and everything's going to be fine." He placed a reassuring 
paw on Thelma's shoulder, but deep down, he had a 
nagging feeling that something was off. 


As they continued working, Thelma caught a whiff of 
something strange in the air. "Do you smell that?" she 
asked Timin. 


Timin sniffed the air and shook his head. But as he 
took another whiff, his ears flattened against his head, and 
his eyes narrowed. "That's a fire!" he hissed. 


158 


Thelma's heart raced as she saw the fear in her 
brother's eyes. She watched as he quickly tried to locate the 
source of the fire. Suddenly, there it was, a small flame 
growing bigger by the second where the leak was. Timin 
grabbed Thelma's paw and ran out of the room as fast as 
they could. 


The explosion was deafening as the engine, and the 
one next to it, blew up, creating a massive hole on the ship's 
starboard side. Thelma and Timin ran up the stairs to the 
nearest crew member, panting and out of breath. 


"We need to notify the captain," Thelma said urgently. 


The crew member's face was grim. "There's nothing we 
can do now. We need to tell the captain and evacuate the 
ship immediately." 


Thelma's heart sank as she realized the severity of the 
situation. "What's happening to us?" she whispered to 
Timin as they made their way to the captain's quarters. 
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"I don't know," Timin replied, his voice laced with 
worry. "But we need to stay calm and get off this ship as 
soon as we can." 


The sound of the explosion rocked the ship, and the 
groaning and warping of the ship’s hull can be heard 
throughout the ship. 


Willowshade's heart raced as the ship continued to 
shake. She couldn't believe it, the engine had exploded. Her 
worst fears were coming true. "Did the engine just 
explode?" she asked, her voice shaking. 


/Elgaiko nodded, feeling the ship rock beneath him. "I 
just hope the Star Spirit Realm can save us now," he said, 
his tone laced with worry. He got up from his seat and 
walked out of the cabin, knocking on his mother's door. 
Omikron answered, concern etched on her face. 
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"What the hell just happened?" she asked, her eyes 
scanning the fox-wolf's face for answers. Ælgaiko's siblings 
Shima and Oskarr joined them, looking just as bewildered. 


"Uh, is the ship sinking?" Shima asked, her voice 
trembling. Willowshade noticed the ship starting to list to 
the starboard side. It was a subtle movement, but she could 
feel it. 


Oskarr nodded his head, confirming Shima's fears. "We 
need to get off this ship now," he said, his voice urgent. 


Just then, the intercom crackled to life. "All passengers 
please proceed to the lifeboats, the ship is sinking," a crew 
member's voice announced. Willowshade's heart dropped. 
They needed to get to the top of the ship, to the boat deck, 
where the lifeboats were located. 


As they made their way through the ship, they spotted 
Kaito and made sure not to leave him behind. When they 
finally reached the boat deck, crew members were there to 
assist them onto the lifeboats. It was chaos, people were 
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pushing and shoving to get on the boats, but they finally 
managed to get on one. 


Willowshade hugged Ælgaiko tightly, tears streaming 
down her face. "I'm scared," she whispered. 


"I know, me too," Ælgaiko replied, holding her close. 
"But we'll make it through this, together." 


They had made it just in time before the crowds of 
people came. Vable and Drogan met with Omikron and 
Kaito, as they talked about the lifeboats. 


The lifeboats were state of the art, with motors that 
controlled the propellers, and are solar powered. They were 
lucky, it was the middle of the day, so the oceans were 


warm. 


"Hey, take this," Vable tossed Omikron a key. She 
looked at what the she-cat had given her, and she asked, 
“What is this key for?” 
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"It’s the lifeboat key! When you get in, you use the key 
to start it," Vable said. The Mirdanian leader was on this 
sinking ship, one out of a few Mirdanians aboard this ship. 


Mi and Normanbp came up, with Keanisa. Keanisa 
looked scared, and ran to Shima, hugging her friend. Shima 
hugged back her german shepherd friend, as now that 
everyone of their group was here, they were loaded on to 
the lifeboats. 


They had enough lifeboats for all, and they would 
make sure all passengers would get out safely. The ship 
tilted more and more to the front, as the ship took on 
water. 


The water was rushing into the lower decks, the cabins 
down there on Pion deck were now underwater, the lowest 
non-crew deck. The ship listed to the starboard side, as 
they had limited time before the listing became too great to 
release lifeboats on the port side. 
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"Hurry, we need to get in the lifeboats now," Algaiko 
said, his voice urgent. 


Omikron, Kaito, Willowshade, Ælgaiko, Oskarr, Shima, 
and Keanisa were first, followed by Mi, Normanp, Vable, 
and Drogan. The lifeboat was lowered off of the starboard 
side. 


As the lifeboat was released, Omikron turned the key, 
and sailed away from the ship. 


The ship was starting to visibly tilt down and to the 
starboard side, the white hull of the ship shining in the 
sunlight. It was sunhigh, and Shima was worried if their 
teacher, Ms. Nelli was going to make it. 


"Do you think Ms. Nelli made it on a lifeboat?" Shima 
asked. 


"I hope so,” Ælgaiko said, placing a paw on Shima’s 
shoulder. “We can only pray for her safety." 
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The T.S Trayaurus was in dire straits as the water 
rushed into the bow. The ship's tilt was becoming 
increasingly visible, and more lifeboats were being 
launched to evacuate the passengers. Milli urgently 
transmitted a distress signal over the microphone, calling 
for immediate assistance. 


"We're listing 30 degrees to starboard, and the bow is 
flooded. Three-quarters of the lifeboats have been 
launched, but the tilt has become too severe to release any 
more. Only 587 people remain out of the 2,349 on board." 


After ending the call, Milli knew what she had to do. 
She raised her paw and made a silent vow to go down with 
the ship. 


Meanwhile, Ms. Nelli had managed to board a lifeboat 
with Ælgaiko, Shima, and Oskarr. The Takayan flag was 
raised atop their lifeboat as they waited for the 
overcrowded boat to approach. When it finally did, both 
lifeboats opened their doors just above the waterline, and 
Ms. Nelli quickly transferred to the other boat. 
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Shima was overjoyed to see her teacher alive and well. 
She hugged her tightly, crying tears of relief. "You're okay, 
you're okay!" she sobbed, holding onto Ms. Nelli's arm as 
she was comforted. 


The ship's bridge had been sealed off, and as the water 
started to flood the decks, panicked passengers rushed 
towards the stern, flocking to the port side. Some even 
leaped off the ship, never to be seen again. Despite the 
chaos, the ship's propellers continued to spin, and one 
overcrowded lifeboat attempted to escape. 


But it was too late. The propeller tore through the 
lifeboat's hull, killing all 69 people on board. It had become 
a death trap. 


Meanwhile, Omikron was navigating the lifeboat away 
from the sinking ship. As they halted, Shima noticed that 
there was still room in their boat for more passengers. "We 
have to go back and rescue more people!" Willowshade 
exclaimed, thrashing her tail side to side. Omikron agreed, 
and steered the boat towards the sinking ship. 
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As they drew nearer, they began pulling people who 
had fallen into the water into the lifeboat, one by one, until 
it was completely full. 


Willowshade leaned into Ælgaiko for support, her 
voice trembling with tears. "I never thought this would 
happen," she whispered. 


/Elgaiko wrapped his arm around her, holding her 
close. "I know, it's okay," he whispered back. This was the 
second close brush with death they had experienced, less 
than two weeks apart. 


The first funnel was in danger of collapsing as the 
water continued to flood the ship, loosening everything in 
its path. Suddenly, it crashed into the water, crushing 
anyone unfortunate enough to be beneath it. 


The ship had now capsized completely, with the bridge 
submerged. Those in the lifeboats watched in horror as the 
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funnels fell and the ship started to sink vertically before 
finally slipping beneath the waves. 


The T.S. Trayaurus was no more. Five hundred souls 
had perished, unable to reach the lifeboats in time. As the 
sun began to set, the cold began to set in, and those who 
were stranded in the water succumbed to hypothermia one 
by one. There was nothing left to do but ascend to the 
realm of the Star Spirits. 


As the temperature dropped in the lifeboat, 
Willowshade huddled closer to Ælgaiko for warmth. Their 
eyes scanned the horizon until they spotted something in 
the distance - a rescue ship! The Trayaurus' distress call had 
been heard, and the lifeboats made their way towards the 
approaching vessel. 


The ship's name was the Karduna, registered in the 
Bulgarian nation of Lesia-Karduna. As the lifeboat 
passengers climbed aboard, they were filled with a mixture 
of relief and gratitude. The crew of the Karduna welcomed 
them with open arms and provided them with blankets and 
warm food. 
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For Omikron, her kits, and their friends, the Karduna's 
arrival would be a defining moment in their lives. They had 
survived the sinking of the Trayaurus and were rescued by 
the crew of the Karduna. As they sailed towards Takayatas, 
they couldn't help but think about the incredible story they 
had to tell. 


As the sun began to set, casting its final rays of light 
across the sky, the passengers of the Karduna watched as 
the darkness of the night slowly took over. They knew that 
they would never forget this day and the events that had 
transpired. 


